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A race, they wanted to erase under whose hamlets 
trillion-dollar wealth was hidden.... With heinous Desire, 
greed, a few men mislead their state to enter war with 
its own people. 
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CHAPTER - 1 QUITE FLOWS THE DANUBE 
$45 Billion dollars of Safe Keeping receipt, $45,000 million! Totally seven 

multinational banks have issued SKR and more securities for investments. Some 

bloody, unknown bank in Cyprus has received one ton of gold bars worth $50 


million. An SKR copy was in the attachments. 








OBE SEIORE H.O2 42). Astraul 


BANK OF CYPRUS Nicohia-CYPR 





dated :20-12= 


2007 


INSTRUMENT: SAFE DEPOSIT RECEIPT 

INSTRUMENT NO; OBOC/UTS/BILL/0987/01/AVANTI/87/14 
AMOUNT US $ 50,000,000 (FIFTY MILLION US DOLLARS) 
ISSUED AGAINST; GOLD BAR DEPOSITS 

MATURITY DATE DEC 17™ 2024 

BENEFICIARY: CODE: VV. 98049494 USA 

PASSPORT 


Bank hereby confirm that we have issued this Certificate payable before/on matturity to the beneficiary whose code will 


be disclosed only to federal auoritites if officially called for under judicial direction. 





Four SKRs are from FXD Bank, a multinational financial corporation with its 
headquarters at Geneva. Is it another whistle blower’s game, exposing frauds of 


international financial world? Files are voluminous, but figures unbelievable! It 
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is almost equal to the annual GDP of some nation. How Interpol can take up and 
investigate unless some nation gives mandate? Most of these SKRs are the 
receipts were again lodged with some other banks marking lien. It means loans 
were created against these securities in some banks? The securities are genuine, 
but, what Interpol is expected to do? Drug money, international political funds 
slashed from national wealth, terrorist fund? Sender of the mail knows that 
Interpol Economic offences may try to decipher the origin, or some country is 
going to come to Interpol seeking their help, to trace the wealth syphoned out. 


Another Panama papers! Is it a prelude? 


While the stream of questions are passing through the cells of the brain, Amart 
Della, Director Interpol, International Economic Offenses was _ patiently 
downloading volumes of documents attached with the mails. All are financial 
instruments, cash flow between MNC banks, Mortgages, portfolio management 
agreements between clients and corporates, GPs, Legal wettings, SKRs, Locker 
receipts, chest receipts and deposit IDs and codes. Panama, St. Kitts, Bahama, 
Saudi Arabia and Hong Kong, Tax havens list was unending. His natural instinct 
warned him that it is not going to stop with the downloading. Someone knowingly 
pulling him into an international financial avalanche. He has enough enemies 
around the world for exposing financial giants, political heads, drug lords and 
metal dealers. At least, hundred criminals and terrorists might have sworn before 
their god to finish him once they come out of the prison. The irony is, enemies, 
who were jailed, cannot be hanged for economic offense, but they can shoot him 


one day. Sure, this is not the stuff from their spy wings. Interpol never does any 
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holy thing of investigating into international crimes or illegal money movements, 
independently. No one is going to ask Interpol to expose global scandal or 
publicly to screw the terror elements or political giants- on their own. Annually, 
78 million Euro is received by the Interpol from its member’s countries. Of 
course, they will act fast against any international crimes like, transfer of illegal 
wealth, drug or drug money, genocides or women or child trafficking, fugitive 
investigations, or extraditions. But all their stint will ceremoniously start with 
complaint from member nations, red corner notice, sending Interpol police 
investigative teams and all other protocols will continue. That is how the black 
money empire or drug money modules operates without any fear about Interpol. 
They will leave their trail no doubt, but will wash it with local police forces. 
Occasionally, they will be caught. Exposed criminals seldom suffer jail, quoting 
some shit international treaty or law. Even if Interpol identify some Mafia 


operations, many countries do not want them to be nabbed. 


However much powerful Interpol is, their access to the movement of international 
capital funds are limited. But, once it falls into their network, they investigate. 
And the game of cat and mouse is interesting, because they can close all doors of 
the gang or freely go without Visa to any country, which the criminals cannot do 


with so speedy clearance of their travel documents. 


Amart Della was looking at the screen. More papers and more securities. Motive 
is rather to take vengeance or so much committed patriotism with a sense of 


frustration with their own national judicial system. But, it is a work of a troll 


sitting at the key board of the CPU. How this is collected? By hacking, 
downloading all information from multiple financial institutions is an 
unimaginable job even by an expert. This Wikileak had hacked the computer of 
the investor and transferred all the financial data or there is an intelligent mole in 


their manor. 


But, how to dig that? How to act? There is no provision as “Suo motto” 
investigation right for Interpol. Can we tell the president of USA that one 
beneficiary is from USA? Huge money is legally or illegally repatriated. Can we 
inform the newly elected government of Avanti? Can I wait? He now turned to 
the downloading files. He knows that he will be receiving more such files at least 


for half an hour 


Director Interpol Amart Della found that most of the banks have issued to some 
code numbers of the beneficiary. One bank clearly mentioned the names. 
Beneficiaries of all S.K.Rs. are from one family, living in Republic of Avanti and 
in USA. He was curious and wanted to check up, whether a San Diego Bank exist. 
It is now under his scan. If one receipt is found, using that as thread he can seize 
the whole books. San Diego, a colony in Indian Ocean owned by United Kingdom 
and the largest naval base of U.S. Seventh fleet. Name is similar one in USA state. 
One of the largest international floating funds route for political funds of 
American capitalists and international arms dealers. Not one dealt in that island, 


even though it is only 180 kilometres from Avanti! 


He opened the securities lodged, read the details of metals and materials against 


which SKR issued. 


1. Precious Metals Coins and Bars, Gold, Silver, Platinum, Palladium, 


Bullion, 
2. Rare and Numismatic Coins, 
3. Cut Gem Stones, Diamonds, Rubies, Emeralds, and Sapphires 
4. Fine Art, Artworks, Paintings, Small Sculptures and Statues 
5. Antiques, Antiquities, Collectibles, Rarities 


An answer to a mysterious vanishing of precious antiques for long years suddenly 
flashed. Stolen wealth has gone safely into legal havens. Amart Della was 
shocked and really amazed about the new treasure caves. How come the whole 
Interpol was acting stupidly spending billions to search for such valuables, 
everywhere other than the safe vaults of the banks? So much wondrous treasures, 
antiques, archaeological rare pieces of ancient civilizations are safe in some 
unknown banks without declaration or information to the parent nation? 100 to 
500 years old bronze, gold and brass antiques statues, edifices and rare art pieces 
from Afghanistan, Egypt, China, Pakistan, Sri Lanka, Cambodia, India, south 
East Asian countries were stealthily moved out of country’s border, never traced 
back! So, trillion-dollar ancient wealth have comfortably and silently moved into 
financial vaults. These banks were converting them as untraceable securities and 


tradeable papers in in the huge international floating capital market. So, Al- 


Qaeda, Taliban and various terrorist organizations several times raided and 
attacked old Mosques, other religious shrines and museums and art galleries. 
Motive is nothing to do with ethos, culture or religion. They plundered the 
precious ancient art pieces and delivered them safely to their funders and arms 
suppliers. These honourable men in turn went to an unquestioning bank, 


mortgaged them and raised SKR. Are we fools? 


Suddenly, Della started laughing loudly. Recently, some international call came 


from some Asian country and the caller asked, “Js it Interfools, sir”. 


Dr. Amart Della, an East German, while being born and a United Germany citizen 
during high schooling. When German wall was broken he crossed the boundary 
along with his parents as though the new world is a paradise on earth with German 
as a spoken language. After education, slowly entered Scotland Yard for training. 
His words will be treated as soothsayer by whole agency. Mystical instinct, extra- 
ordinary brain, observations and shrewd financial expertness really shocked 
several governments. They nominated him as director at young age in Interpol. 
Some governments fell after his investigation and revelation. Several 
multinational corporation heads are counting their years in various prisons. 
Rarely, he uses to mingle with his colleagues or other friends circle. Even though 
attached to Central secretariat Lyon, France, he preferred to work at Vienna. The 
French atmosphere was most disgusting. Less time they spend in their 
investigation and more time in drinks, dance and unlimited sex. His compact 


office is having 87 professionals, monitoring 344 connecting centres around the 


world. Movement of drug money, arms deals, and terrorist dollar trades, corporate 
bribes to government authorities are with thousand classified files in their 


operational main frames. 


300 pages of downloaded documents neatly filed, was placed before him. He 


raised his head and as there is a slight disturbance to his penance. 


“Hi”, He saw a huge load of print out in her hand. “How come you are able to do 


so fast?” 


“There is a problem with your system? It deeply thinks after downloading of every 
page, as you do with every paper, Amart.” Her sparkling sense of humour is well 
known to the whole department. Amart was really taken aback and he started 


laughing. 


Elisa was looking beautiful, with her favourite maroon top and professional jeans. 
Keeping fit with nice curves and Nordic features do make men at Interpol crazy. 
Amart is no exception, yet he is a different breed of men who profess ethics to 


himself often. Elisa admire that very much. 
“Elisa, I require two information’. 


Her sensuous lips were controlling her smile, with a stern professional face, she 
looked at him. “Sir, you require the IP address of this mail and wants to know 


, 


where from it has come.’ 


Bloody, she is a mind reader. He had chosen her as personal secretary after 


rejecting eight officers. She stayed with him for the past six years because of her 
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brilliant backing to his research. He asked her one time whether she has extra 
sensory perception. She laughed and responded, if that is not there, she cannot 
survive 10 minutes in his chamber. Reading his mind, she wanted to give him, 


one more shock. 
“Sir, you want me to name and confirm, these beneficiaries in these S.K.R.” 


She looked at him for his reaction. He silently resigned, “yes, my blue tooth, 


everything, you observed.” 


“Sir, your guess is correct. They are belonging to one family group: Former 


president of Republic of Avanti, Dhan Vardhan and one more Vishva Vardhan.’ 


she stopped a minute and opened the file and removed two clippings. 


“These two securities are now already endorsed and transferred to two large 
Indian corporates and they had mortgaged the same in Indonesian and Australian 
banks to raise large credit for their military contracts. We must check with the 
banks, how much the corporate has drawn money. The first one is for $4600 
million and the second one is $2110 million. Recent sanctions and pledge. 
Original beneficiary of these two documents are brother of former President of 
Avanthi, a Non-resident of Avanti and American green card holder.”’ she stopped 


with a suspense. 


Amart Della got up and walked to the window. From his eighteenth floor, he 
glanced through the woods far off. Turned to look at the scenic beauty of the 
western part of Vienna. Edging the row of trees, the river Danube was bordering 


the breath and length of Vienna. The waves of the river were sparkling against 
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the yellow lights of the morn. He very often sensed that this splendid panoramic 
view opens his third eyes. Amart rejected offers after offers of top place in the 
INTERPOL. Special assignment under CIA and Scotland Yard, he summarily 
rejected. Someone commented that there is a jumble in the three letters CIA It 
shall be slightly modified as ICA 1.e. International Criminal Agency. History of 
crime, sabotage, conspiracy against the elected governments, poisoning the 
political leaders, bribing the military generals to topple the governments were the 
role of CIA. He openly renounced their connections. He never liked someone in 
power of the state or financial empire to tamper with his TOP SECRET 
REPORTS. If he identifies someone is criminal, even president of a nation shall 
go to the gallows. He always used to say that his instincts and inspirations are 
vibrant as his mental wave gently sails along with the beautiful streamers and 
silent flow of the Danube. Today, his mind is jostling with some uneasy feelings 
and disturbance. Something wrong with the whole global security. Has he stepped 
on a landmine! Suddenly his voice is heard very loudly. Is he telling her or a loud 


talk? Yes, his brain wave turned to be a soliloquy. 


“Two S.K.Rs are assigned to an Indian corporate for eleven years by Vishva 
Vardhana. And banks have sanctioned credits against the same to that Indian 
Corporate. Titles and possessions of $ 6710 million will remain with the assignee 
forever, forever unless or otherwise Mr.Vishva Vardhan calls back his securities- 
is it correct?” “Vishva Vardhan”, again a mourning silence and trance 
prevailed. Elisa was amazed and looked at him from distance. “Vishva Vardhan, 


Managing Director of Avanthi-US International Corporation, having Head 
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Quarters at Las Angles. They paid $117 million fine for an involvement in inside 
trading along with Raj nag, a share trader at New York”. He is having 120 days 


now to pay. Am I, right?” 


Suddenly Amart asked Elisa, “Do you know how much revenue loss made by 
developing nations in Asia like this, so huge, huge, drain of wealth? 1.7 trillion 
per annum. Besides Swiss, Singapore, Hong Kong other Tax havens like Cayman 
Islands, Bermuda, Bahamas, Panama, Cyprus, Mauritius do invite funds from 
Non-resident and lend money to Non-residents. Earning from various 
Multinational corporates and transactions instead being credited to the country 
which had done the real trade or business, are shifted to the Treasure islands. So, 
what we have received is also an offshore investment by Vishva Vardhan and his 
family. To put it correctly, Republic of Avanti is so far looted is 47 billion dollars 


by this Dhan vardhan and Vishva Vardhan brothers.” 


‘Oh god!’ this Amart-Is he bloody mad or Genius-Elisa was so amazed and 
stunned. He has now pulled the live wire out. FBI is yet to know this or care to 


expose this, she knows. 


Suddenly, he turned to Elisa, trying to shape his thought process. He is gazing her 
and trying to talk to her. Elisa knows, his brain is somewhere wandering. 
Premonitions now set in. This is going to land Interpol into a most sensational 


international operation. 


“Did you check the ID of the mail, any name?” 
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Elisa opened her small note book and read with great difficult, “Thahazi, APM 
and the mail is sent from a place called Dhanushkodi, a tip in the southern part 


of India.” 


“Thagazi, Avanti People’s Movement! So, he is not in ARLA list?” He continued 
without allowing her to answer. “Avanti Revolutionary Liberation Army? A 
liberation force in the northern regions! Was it not completely massacred by 
Avanti Armed force? Last moment there was an unprecedented large exodus to 
various countries, including Europe and USA.” Amrat suddenly turned silent. 
Held the window for a few minutes, slowly mused, “7 believe I had met him- 
when? Yes, he is the director of some organisation against international war 
crimes. I met him in a convention in U.K. Check, check, he is the director of 
International Organisation for Rehabilitation of War Victims-Yes I met him. Fire 


brand shrewd guy.”’ 


“Some ARLA, DNA incognito? But this war- is it not different? Now he is still 
with his boiling blood. That is why he is taking vengeance. But law is on his side 


now. We call this as war on financial terrorism?” He stopped and looked at her. 


“Amart, Please slow down, my brain refuse to race with your thought process. 
What we have received is a whistle blower’s papers against the plunderers and 
grave diggers of a national economy. These are our messenger’s phrases. You 
also speak the same phrase. Thagazi, is he still in the international terrorist red 


alert list? Shall I check it Amart?”’ 
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Elisa’s eyes were checking the same in her mac pad. After one minute she opened 


her mouth, “No sir, four years back Interpol office had removed his name from 


, 


the search list and Thagazi name was deleted by then director, crimes.’ 
Suddenly, she realised her boss is telling something, she could sense him behind. 
“Deleted by” — he repeated with a mischievous smile “Director Amart Delta” 


Shocked Elisa turned to him, “Amart, you!” 


Qooo000000 
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CHAPTER - 2 CRONICLES OF KANDY 

The Island of Avanti has its own legacy. Kandy was a large kingdom situated in 
the northern part of the island. A rich beautiful nation was ruled by powerful kings 
and well-educated mass. European empires aggressed the lands in the East. While 
Kandy did not allow the Whites to rule, a generation from Kandy migrated to 
Whiteman’s lands. The land now is part of Republic of Avanti, yet, it enjoyed 
cultural, social and economic independence from the time immemorial. Avantian, 
a section loves Kandy for its thirst for eternal liberty, but the ruler ever hates their 


guts. 


The old ruling family of Kandy is still having their royal images, wealth, 
thousands of acres of land in Tricon plantations, estates and loyal respect from 
the citizens of the region. When the late king departed, more than a million came 
to pay the last respect to him. Tircon hill tribal and natives came running to the 
palace. Thagazi, a young boy, was really astonished. These people, live in jungle. 
Why are they so much devoted? They were never given any good tarred road, 
water, education or basic needs by this royal family. He was sitting with one of 
their village head. “Yes, master, we have roads, we built wherever we wanted as 
His Highness has gave us the right to lands. We had an excellent democratic set 
up. We have water tanks, as Highness gave us right to use the produces to buy 
materials and rods and cements. We have local governments. We do develop our 
villages. We never asked any help from Avanti government. Our local leaders 
were afraid to misuse their power, fearing the king. We were protected hundred 


times from being enslaved by these rich barons here in the cities. The state, an 
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instrument of oppressive power elsewhere, could not import any law in our 
territory to take away our liberty. The government move among our territory to 
tell that they are the real owners. They do some public work and ask us to pay 
tax. Beyond that they do not make any inroad. Dutch did, and British did the same 
a century back. We resisted and threw them out. Thousands of their army men 
were pulled inside the jungle and still they are in the bottom of quick sands. We 
never spoke against them, but we never obeyed their commands. Thousands of 
our people were lifted by them and taken to their colonies. We were sturdy, hard 
and considered as brainy beasts. We were told by our Maharaja to learn more, 
to learn about everything. Half of wealth was spent on educating our generation. 
We have freedom, which the king assured. This government is afraid, because, 
we are silent yet, deadly. If they cross the borders, we know, we have no equal 
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weapons, but our liberty is not compramiseable. 


Thagazi as boy, thought that these people live in remote hamlets, in the world of 
illiteracy and abject poverty, totally undeveloped terrains comparing to the urban 
born. But strangely, they spoke something an invisible object called Liberty. They 
spoke on knowledge and education. Thagazi later came to know that their local 
government had introduced education, health care and all fundamental rights 
except right to property. Government refused communication, logistic and 
technology. Tricon was rich and growing. Kandy had hundreds of godfathers in 


foreign lands. 


17 


As the crowd was slowly departing, many were curious to pay a courteous visit 
to Rajmatha Gayathri. Some of the village heads wanted to know about the 
traditional nomination of trusts. Rajmatha read the will to them through her legal 
counsel. In the corner of the hall a fair, thin man was observing the proceedings. 
His eyes were so powerful. All around him looked at him with great reverence. 


Rajmatha signalled him to come and sit in the chair next to her. 


She said, “7 continue to honor and nominate the seven village heads and their 


family heirs to manage our lands. They remained as part of our royal family.” 


“Have anyone appealed for any new nomination?” Rajmatha looked around. 


Death of the king has left no mark on her face. She has taken the reign. 


“Rajmatha, Nagapura chief wants to retire and we have proposed our village 


vice-president Jeevarathna to take the responsibility.” 


Jeevarathna stood up and bowed down with respect. Rajmatha turned to him and 


enquired, “Are you willing to take the responsibility?” That man nodded. 


“Stay for a day or two and discuss with our trustee, before you leave, is that 


fine?” that man again nodded his head with smile. His nomination is approved. 


The elders of the families got up and one after another paid their respect to 
Rajmatha. The advocate of the palace read the extract of the Will of the old king. 
“The important responsibility of managing the palace, expenses, trust vaults of 
family wealth and jewellery are being entrusted to most trusted custodian of this 


palace Mr. Rishab. I state that, at any point of time, his position as Trustee shall 
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not be changed, except on his serious inability due to sickness or death. He was 
also holding the whole list of royal jewellery kept in vaults of six temples. Except 
him and Rajmatha followed by my first son Madhu, others will have no access to 
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the temple treasure, subject to government regulations.’ 


Everybody turned to Rishab, a lean, fair man with a holy appearance. He seems 
to be totally not rustled, nor affected by this highest honor in the royal family. 
Most trusted personal assistant of former king, is a person with total detachment 
from worldly things. He never possessed a home other than 600 sq. feet one room 
kitchen gifted to his father, by the king near the temple. He was only one official 
of the king, who has all photo copy of jewels specially photographed in the 
presence of maharaja himself. Certificates of valuations of all jewels of six 
temples and eighteen vaults are confidentially kept by him. Once king was 


verifying the total jewels in his vault and Rishab was noting in front of him. 


“Nothing you are going to carry, my king, why you keep counting this huge 


diamond and gold.” King raised his head and looked at the eyes of Rishab 


Maharaj, I am reminded of Adhi Shankara’s hymns. “O deluded one, Make your 
mind free from the desire and turn your thoughts towards Brahman. Be happy, 
for whatever you got from the Karma you have done in the past. Sir, life is 


impermanent like water on the lotus life. Why so much attachments?” 


“So, Rishab, your premonitions miraculously true. Are you Prophesizing that my 
time has come to abandon all, including this flesh and bones? Is it so?” Rishab 


remained silent. 
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Maharaj is very well aware of this sacred man has occult power and has read his 


destiny. 


“Rishab, I am custodian, I know. I have no attachment to these jewels, you know. 
Thagazi, that boy told me, Uncle, if you are not going to use it or take it, give it 
to those, who bow you with reverence. I must have done that. Anyway, after this 
final counting, you please call my legal counsel team to palace.” Rishab read the 


meaning. 


“Maharaj please form a trust. Rajmatha need not be given any power of 


inheritance.” Shocked king looked at the face of that sage. 


“Rishab, why don’t you speak more clearly? Do you say that she will also 
follow?” King was emotionally reacting. Rishab did not answer, his eyes are 


closed and in a state of trance. 


From his mouth a verse of Niravana Shadagam by Adi Shankara slowly heard. 
“Neither am I bound by Merits nor Sins, neither by Worldly Joys nor by Sorrows: 
Neither am I bound by Sacred Hymns nor by Sacred Places, neither by Sacred 
Scriptures nor by Scarifies. I am blessed with the eternal happiness, Om shivaya, 
Om shivaya.” “Maharaj, the earth will not stop, nor sun will failed to set, if those 
who have to depart, do respond to that unheard voice of supernal power. Leave 


it to Him.” 


A day after, Rishab took Maharaj to the temple and sat in front of the sanctum. 
A few hours after his soul parted. All the wealth, lands and other jewels came into 


the custody of his successors as trustees and the South Indian Brahmin 
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accountant, as special custodian. With the passing of times, the royal decedents 
many who had gone abroad came back. Enormous wealth was hidden underneath 
the temples to inherit. Palace treasury was filled with ancient ornaments. They 
claimed that they are the legal decedents and wanted shares. One or two highly 
qualified went to the court, claiming their share. Rajmatha filed an affidavit, 
disclaiming the rights and ownership. She told that she is only custodian and trust 
and none have titles nor rights. Court shocked the appellants that none of them 
are owners of the vast wealth. Then what is the meaning of Royal family, how 
they can survive, objection was raised. Irritated judge commented, “the last 
emperor of Ming dynasty swept the roads of Beijing to support his family. Royal 
palace, descendants, family of kings are part of our history books and not 
Constitution of Avanti. Property will be in the hands of inheritors of royal title 
and they can have the right to enjoy the income. Rajmatha is the legal trustee of 


the huge wealth and she can nominate the next lineage.” 


Some huge trunks of jewels in the palace, slowly vanished from the lockers before 
the eyes of the maharani. Strategies were hatched to lay hands in the lockers of 
the temple. Living symbol of old royal family, younger sister of Maharaja, Banu 


Devi called for a family meet. Along with her son Thagzi she came. 


A mini durbar began and the royal woman was sitting in her golden throne, which 
she rarely used to adorn. The royal widow, two daughters and three sons of the 
demised Maharaja were silently admiring the rehearsal of the old court scene. To 


them, their aunt is the living dynastic symbol of the lost empire. 
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Rishab initiated an agenda on the royal property. He showed 17 land transfer by 
way of gift and sale documents registered as sale after the death of king. Trust 
seals were forged, and signs were made in the registers, including his own. All 
were done to grab 700 acres of land on the north of Kandi, belonging to the royal 
family. Rishab told that an insider with government official are involved in 
forgery, fraud and falsification of land records. In fact, the defence minister Dorja 
had taken huge land of the royal family. Land records officers gave evidences. 
Again, the royal jewels were stolen and several were replaced by duplicate. Some 


of the jewels were also auctioned in the London market. 


“That was the information that made Rajmatha Gayathri to inspect and appraise 
the jewels in our safe vaults. It is traced that 47 jewels of royal treasury were 


duplicated and four stolen.” Rishab sat. 


Seeadara, second son of Maharaj got up with a fury, “So, Rishab, someone in the 


royal family is the culprit, is that what you conclude?” 


Julien, Seeadara’s loving wife turned to her husband and used her lovely voice, 
“Darling, you are correct, he is the custodian, having one set of keys always with 


him, now caught, so he tries to shift the blame?” 


While she was about to continue, she heard a loud powerful voice, “Get out, or I 


will cut your tongue, bloody vampire”. 


A chilling and fierce language stunned her a few minutes. The fear factor 
unnerved her. She saw Rajmatha is on her feet. Rani Gayathri got up with a 


shivering anger slapped her daughter in law. Rishab, moved to her and told her 
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to be calm and asked Matha to sit. Madhu, first son got up and fired, “Rishab is 
with our family not because he wanted to enjoy your bloody royal feast. He is 
with us because Maharaj had got a last promise that he will not leave the royal 
family till his death. Some undeserving dogs, insane, here, have entered this 
palace by hook, now commenting on the noble man, who is equal to our revered 


, 


father. One more word, if I hear, my sword will cut the tongue.’ 


The undeserving, a half white, half brown beautiful lady, Mrs. Julien Seeadhara 
found that she had done an irreparable hara-kiri. She turned blood red as the attack 
came directly against her and she knows that no one will open their mouth. The 
slap made her to collapse a few seconds. She looked at her husband, who was 
struggling to swallow the direct insult. He also knows, one word of support to her 


will force these people to kick him out. 


Rishab got up, “Madhu, what she told is also correct, Jewels do not walk out and 
come back with new stones. Please ask our commissioner of police to order for 
an investigation. Most of them are antiques and do attract provisions of law, 
beyond act of theft. You please record that Iam one among the persons involved 
in the operation of palace vault. Let them commence an investigation. Loss is too 


heavy.” 


The whole house was shocked by his decision. Rajmatha looked at Rishab and he 


was stubborn. She turned to Madhu, “Madhu, please do what he says” 


Rishab placed his next agenda in the schedule. “We are the legal custodians of 


all the wealth, including that in the temple vaults. Here someone claimed that the 


23 


off springs of Maharaja are having all the legal right to take possession of the 
Jewels and take control of temple vaults. But law does not permit. Maharaj had 
left clear Will that the jewels of royal family is under trusts. Temple jewels are 
belonging to state and maintained by us as former rulers of the state. Even booty 
or gifts, that were received in the name of the temple shall be in the temple vault. 
Keys to those vaults are still with royal family as a courtesy, respecting the 
tradition. They cannot open without the presence of government authority and 


, 


the jewellery cannot be taken out without government orders.’ 


Seeadara turned to him, “Rishab, is there any government notification or statute 


to confirm?” 


“No, Seeadara, antiques and valuables at temple are wealth of holy shrine. They 
are governed by Archaeological department regulations. You don’t have legal 
rights to move without their knowledge. Rajmatha, as per the royal custom enjoys 
the natural control given by state. Now Mathu wants to hand over the powers 


back to the government”. 


Seeadara first time stood up, “Js it a conspiracy to take away royal rights? If 


, 


Madhu does not want, I am here, my younger brother is there.’ 


His uncle who was till then waiting as silent vulture raised his voice, “What we 
traditionally holding, were our lawful rights. As women have no right to wealth, 
Rajmatha cannot exercise any power. The government did not ask for list of 
Jewels nor custody-why that rights shall be abdicated by the existing 


custodians?” 
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Madhu got up, “Zhose who are not accepting her old royal authority may vacate 
this palace, or I will have to throw them out. My father died of heart attack, when 
he found that some royal jewels were stolen. He knows, who did that. My 


tolerance degree is very low.” His eyes were looking at his uncle. 


“Now report is filed that forty-seven jewels in the palace were duplicated. Hear 
me, there is nothing as palace honour or royal respect anymore. We find thieves 
and bandits among us. Betrayal, cheating and robbery by insiders has denigrated 
our whole image. We have no old royal right to conduct investigation, take action 
against criminals or punish them. So, Rajmatha has decided to entrust the whole 
case to state police.’ Madhu looked around and found a few pale and bloodless 
faces. Banu Devi, who was presiding looked at the face of Thagazi. He nodded 
and kept silent. Rajmatha Gayathri told that she had written to the government of 
Avanti to take the custody of wealth and valuables in the temples. She got up. 


Without bothering to hear any word from the members, she walked away. 


Her security guards moved out. Madhu asked his family members to stay. Banu 
Devi got up and moved to Rajmatha’s room. Thagazi stayed with Madhu. Last 
brother Jayant came to him, “Brother, your decision is too late. 30% of the family 
treasurers were all gone.”’ He stopped a minute, “We ourselves are duplicate 
kings, queens, princes here, so also, now the palace jewels. Why we shall hold 


them-abdicate all?” 


Madhu held his hand with affection and smiled at him and said, “Others too have 


royal blood. One of our forefathers, a king Vijayadhara was called Raja rishi, a 
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kingly saint, I thing that genes, seems to found way in your blood, Jayant. I know 


, 


that there are two Rishabs in this palace. You, the second one.’ 


“Madhu let us save the ornaments in the temple vaults. O god! still, they are real, 
not faked”. Madhu looked at him moved a step and hugged him. At the age of 
twenty, this young guy has got the ignited light of his dad. Madhu’s eyes were 
searching for someone. He saw Thagazi, in a little distance was discussing 


something with Rishab. He moved towards them. 


O00000000000000 
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CHAPTER - 3 SNAKES IN THE CASTLE 
“Yes, Minister Dorja here, Sheeadara. Why so much nervous, speak. I am here.” 
Seeadara looked around and slowly responded, “Dojra sir, whole bubble has 
blasted. Palace jewellery originals, smuggling, auction and duplicating are going 
be investigated by the commissioner of police, central. We have left out, lot of 
uncovered evidences.” 

“Who is complaining? That bloody Brahmin?” 

“No Rajmatha Gayatri” 

“Seeadara, you and your wife will be in jail for life. Now all foot prints end at 
your doorsteps, not beyond. We had erased them long back. If you or Julien open 
your mouth referring our connections, you will not be seeing the next sun rise.” 
“Sir, I know sir, please save, we will be doomed, sir?” 

“Shut your mouth, we will handle. But if you speak anywhere about us!” The 
voice stopped a few seconds. “Don't plan to be slaughtered at young age.” 
Line disconnected. Next day early morning, the maid in charge of the Rajmatha 
reached the room. She stood at the entrance and looked out for security guard. He 
was missing. Cursing him for his carelessness, she knocked the door. The door 
was not locked. No sign of Rajymatha. “Madhooo, Maharani, missing”. Madhu 
ran inside. There were a track line of blood on the carpet. Rajmatha body was 
dragged by someone to the inner room and dropped behind the cot. 

The trained nurse, she checked the pulse. Rajmatha is no more. She rushed out 


and ran towards the phone. Morning media news started flashing photos. A huge 


crowd started assembling. More than a Lakh marched towards the palace. 
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Thagazi was present in half an hour and a mysterious silence and dried tears are 
traced in the eyes of the family. Someone conveyed that Rajmatha died in sleep, 
either heart failure or severe heart attack. Marks were found in the neck. Someone 
squeezed her neck? Madhu called the commissioner of police. Thagazi searched 
for the Brahmin, who was sorrow struck and sitting in the corner. His face was 
pale and totally in a state of nervous breakdown. 

“So, they murdered her for temple vaults or jewels?” That man’s eyes were 
looking at vacuum and head nodded slowly acknowledging. He knows that 
Thagazi is a very close confident of Rajamatha Gayathri. “There is security 
breach’. 

“All are suspecting that the security guard might have killed her, correct?” their 
uncle innocently asked. 

“No”, retaliated Rishab. 

Thagazi turned to Rishab, he believed in the instincts of Rishab. “So, someone 
conspired? Now, there is no one to help us here... Rajmatha never knew that 
palace jewels were all taken to Kallura town and duplicate stones were embedded 
on gold coated ornaments. Seven months this process silently took place. So, some 
powerful gang was working with our family members as collaborators. They were 
targeting the jewels in the vault of Vishnu temple.” 

Thagazi turned, “Rishab, You will also meet the fate of Rajmatha, sooner or later. 
In fact, you are an easy target for anyone. What is your plan Swamiji?”’ 
The old Brahmin‘s eyes were laughing. “Thagazi, just now you told that I will 


meet the same fate of the one, whose body is lying twenty feet away from me and 
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what is the logic in asking me, what is my future plan?” 

Police siren is heard... 

Madhu came to Thagazi. “Shall we openly tell that the suspect is Seeathara and 
your uncle jeetsara”’. 

Thagazi was silent for a few minutes and looked at the corpse of Rajamatha. Ten 
minutes later he told. “Madhu, for the jewellery theft you get him arrested. For 
death, you leave it police to investigate. Matha’s death shall be revenged!” He 
stopped “applying old royal laws.” 

Rishab looked at Thagazi. He is right. “Some other brutal hand worked with 
Seeathara, with or without his concurrence. Only investigation will bring them 
out.” 

“Why you want on theft alone, Thagazi?”’ 

“Till the security is captured or found out, we shall not speak. Contract killers are 
involved in this. Rajamatha had struggled and fought back. See there are some 
vessels thrown and her walking stick drenched with blood marks. Her yogic 
practice has kept her always alert and she has fast reflex even at this age. Early 
arrest of Seeathara will affect the investigation. Secondly he is not the murderer, 
as the evidences and marks on the body shows that Matha had injured the 
opponent before being murdered. Seeathara is not a fool to leave all fatal 
evidences and sit in front of us. More than one or two intruders were let inside 
the external security zone with our own regular vehicles. We have six dogs and 


two securities, in the fence areas. So, the movement of criminals were assisted.” 


Rishab noticed the commissioner of Police coming in their direction. 
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“Thagazi, so, you are also here, how is bullet hole in the arm, cured?” 
commissioner Virapat. Virapat was very close to the family and every family 
affairs are often reported to him. He is the one who warned that the Palace 
jewellery is being auctioned at London. Tall, fair giant was a former boxer, even 
at the age of 55, still, he used to visit his training centre very often. 

“Madhu, I have already received the complaint from Rajmatha about the loss of 
palace treasure. Now, Matha is dead. Somebody inside is the criminal in both the 
act, I must have an enquiry, more with royal family members, any objections?” 
Madhu was looking at him soberly as though what he wants to say at this juncture. 
Suddenly he threw a bomb without any expression 

“T shall arrest your custodian for the loss of jewels.” This sent a shock wave 
among the royal family and the Media men standing at the scene was shocked 
and started reacting with anger. 

“Mr. Virapat, You know what you are talking? Suspecting Rishab! Are you mad? 
I cannot tolerate your idiotic ideas.” 

Commissioner pulled him and Thagazi to another room, “Madhu, I know about 
the integrity of this noble one. But Rishab life is in danger, I want him to be in our 
security zone. Once I arrest him on suspicion, the real culprits will commence 
their trade activities of the plundered wealth. I know Sheeadara and wife Julien 
are involved in the theft, duplicating the jewels, murdering the old lady. This is a 
powerful lobby of the ex-PM. Beyond this no external corroborative 
evidenceJudiciary, you know. They will link Rishab. I need time to investigate and 


gather meterial evidences and the professional killers. Security guard must have 
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been murdered or kidnapped. We will get some more clue, if trace him. I know 
that he is one of the tough, alert and deadly ex-soldier. I sent him to your family 
for Rajmatha’s service.”’ Commissioner was trying to pacify Madhu. Madhu was 
adamant and his temper is raising. 

Rishab said, “what is the problem with you Madhu, I will go with Virapat.” 
Madhu turned wild and red. “J said no”. 

“Madhu, taking me under custody, will help us to trace the poor security as 
investigation is misdirected. Why don’t you help? Rishab is their next target, 
either to kidnap or to slit his throat. What you say Thagazi?”’ 

All the time Thagazi was watching the movement of the people around and he 
found that Julien was missing. Was she locking herself in her room and lying in 
darkness. Her arrest was sure, at any time. Had she vanished? 

“O.K. commissioner sir, all the three will go in your car. But after the funeral. 
Madhu will return in 20 minutes. You openly take me and Rishab to investigation 
centre. We can prepare a police diary compiling all that relates to incidence. By 
6.00 p.m. we will disburse, and our holy man will be in my custody for a few days. 
Your police forces is having rotten eggs, his life will not be safe even in your 
custody. Neither police nor anyone will know his whereabouts after that-agreed?” 
Commissioner was the first one to react “Excellent. But, arrange for a bail from 
Magistrate, I will send the public prosecutor with objection and inform the 
Magistrate to grant. Is it O.K Madhu?” 

He saw Seeathara nearing him. While greeting, Virapat turned to Madhu, “‘Sir, 


You please come and lodge an official complaint. I am taking Rishab for 
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interrogation. We are moving after the funeral and Rishab will be escorted by two 
police till the ceremony is over.” 

Seeathara, who came to tell something to commissioner, suddenly turned silent. 
His eyes were on Rishab. This is the ending day of the old rugged Brahmin, who 
was sitting on the property of the family for 30 long years as a ghost. Internally, 
he is relived. He wanted to convey to Julien. 

Julien is missing? Seeathara rushed upstairs to his bed room. Since yesterday’s 
incidence, he had not seen her in this melee. He found the doors are not locked. 


It took a few minutes for to realise - Julien has gone. 


Qooo00000000 
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CHAPTER - 4 MISSING TRAIL OF DEATH 


“Police investigation commenced in November of this year, on the murder of 
Rajmatha Gayathri Devi, wife of late king Jeeyarathana. The department took 
three months to get the copy of forensic report and again, the criminal 
investigation wing deliberately did not filed its crime report to the Commissioner 
of Police. Hence, there is considerable delay in filing the Charge sheet, even 
though, that it is concluded that it is a premeditated murder. Murder suspects 
were Mrs. Julien Seeathara, aided by two heavy men is traced down. Modus..... 
Thagazi was going through the volume of report, running about 300 pages, 
dealing on the brutal murder of the armed guard of Rajmatha and later Raymatha 
herself. The extract was presented in the first page. 

EXTRACT: 

a. The palace was heavily guarded, hence entry of the murderers through the 
cordon is impossible. 

b. Prime Motive for murder may be that Rajmatha had lodged a police complaint 
about the theft of several million worth of gold ornaments and replacement of 
fake jewels in the palace vault. 

c. The needle of suspicion was her second son Seeathara and his wife Julian, 
whose involvement is suspected in the theft of palace jewels. 

d. Julian, daughter in law of Rajmatha was last to enter in her heavy vehicle at 
10.00 pm and no security check was done inside the vehicle. But strangely the 
dogs unusually reacted when the car entered the gate and sniffed some strange 


smell and tried to climb inside the car. Car was taken down to closed parking 
=) 


area and she entered the palace from the inner stairs accessible only to 
members of the family. 

. Julien’s car, driven by her, moved out of the premises at 5.00 a.m. and big 
travel cases were found in the back seats. 

Security man, whose body was found 40 k.m. from the palace, seems to have 
been shot in the skull with silencer gun, three times. 

. Rajmatha with braveness seems resisted the intruders and one tied her hands 
and slit her throat so deeply, she had collapsed on the spot. 

. The police is able to identify the two hired men in a CCTV at the entrance of 
Rajmatha’s room. They were in the private bodyguards of Mr. Dorja, former 
Home Minister. 

Julien, wife of Seeathara, orchestrated the whole brutal act and two 
professionals assisted her in her conspiracy and subsequent killing. 

. International hunt was ordered and Airport or seaports were combed. It is 
believed that she is in the safe haven of Mr. Dhan vardhan’s Castles or Tasso 


Island. 


Thagazi raised his head from the script. Now, Julien is the real culprit, but 


escaped. Seeathara is still claiming innocent. 


His mission to expose the atrocities of the previous regime and seeking justice 


for the Hill area tribals and Tricon rebels kept him out of the country. The 


international pressure and voice of people's right all over the world, forced a UN 


supervised election. People finally threw the Dhan‘s regime. 
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In six months, history of Avanti changed. The dictatorship brutal regime ended 
by a democratic revolt of the people. 22 years of civil war front suddenly sensed 
the silence of a graveyard. The fall of the tyrants were celebrated by people of 
Avanti. But people do not how long this freedom will remain. Because, those 
who committed genocide and inhuman crimes have left their DNAs in the 
corridors of the power. Living in the capital city of Lancon, with their castles and 
private army, shows that they are still in command of the nation. Present 
government is impotently keeping silent on the Political criminals. Every town, 
they had funded and built a gang of men ANS, Avanti National Service, Swastik 
Youth front and several political outfits. Many religious sanctums were in their 
control, through the godmen and their drugged devotees... They owned 
thousands of the schools, industrial laborers with thugs as leaders, small wards 
and villages, running a para rogue government. These fascist groups are had 
exercised their law beyond the police jurisdictions. Brown shirts brigade, they 
proudly called, is a psychic troop are the most feared section. They had their men 
as top civil servants, police officials, army officers and street goons in every ward. 
But the whole brigades are afraid of one and only force. The former Avanti 
Liberation Army men. They dare these thugs and on many occasions the brown 
brigade men were found lying in the pool of blood. Several of these Rogue 
chieftains were shot dead in day light. Government has changed. Even police 
faced the atrocities of the political wings in the past were able settle their revenge, 
when National service men was mercilessly knifed. Police maintained distance 


from these incidences. Criminal cases were filed for police records, no suspect 
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nor arrest of criminals. The brutal brown shirt brigades, slowly disbanded, 
absconded and under grounded. Now, hunting them has become a biggest wild 
life game for Avantians. Commissioner Virapat in his own style called this 
“Operation, culling of mad dogs”. 

War torn Tricon region is still not peaceful. Many a thousand villages are having 
only burnt, bomb ruined walls, devastated human colonies, armless, leg 
amputated, partly burnt, bullet ridden masses. Malnutritioned, homeless, periled 
millions are the remains of the Tricon region. Everything is demolished except 
their determination to fight and to protect their soil. Taghazi was sent to west to 
seek aid for the suffering war ridden people, refugees and exiled. International 
pressure was built and under UN supervision. Yet, no genocide criminals were 
hanged. Thagazi, who was absorbed in the UN delegation to fight for justice to 
War affected people, travelled around the earth to end treacherous regimes and 
restore democracy. That was his last foreign visit to Cambridge and Oxford to 
address a few seminars. 

Sudden pain pierced through and Thagazi woke from the flash backs. His night 
mare recoiled and his nerves started sending the waves of tragic note. He wanted 
to cry. Six months back. 

His right shoulder was bandaged and in a shootout. Two bullet wounds were still 
not dried up. His loved one, whom he assured to protect, was shot dead. 
Commissioner Virapat privately asked him to complain. Thagazi refused as it will 
be mere debated in press and printed copy will be filed in police department. He 


told laws are boneless chickens. 
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He looked at wooden roof. The design and carvings are an eye sore to thousands 
of antique treasure hunters and artisans. This mansion built in 1794, is a majestic 
ancient structure in entire northern regions of Avanti. Some two hundred and 
twenty-five years back his great grandfather an army general of the Kandy king, 
took a pride rebuilt it with a fort around. Dutch who were ruling other parts of the 
island were feared to enter this territory. Old Kerala architecture, full of Burma 
teak beams, red sander walls and floors in some rooms are preserved as cultural 
sanctum. Sixteen rooms are well furnished with rosewood and Mahogany wood 
furniture. Why so big rooms and furniture, many times Thagazi was wondering, 
why people prefer to retain 90% of this palace as haunted house. His mother, 
Rajamatha Banu Devi, the pride head of the family is his only one attachment in 
this house. She has the genes of the royal family, younger sister of late maharaja. 


She was treated by the people as royal descendants. 


Aniham Thirunal, his forefather was a fugitive from Travancore. He revolted 
against the agreement signed by his king with Dutch on those days and king 
ordered for his extermination. His rebel army fought a bitter battle with king 
before escaping from Travancore. He landed in that island with all wounds on his 
body. He landed actually in the kingdom of Kandy. In Avanti, he expected 
another hostile army. Few days, he was in jungle. Fifth day, his armed group was 
surrounded by hundred armed men. Aniham, who was in semi-conscious state, 
could not get up. The soldiers took him to palace. That much he knew. A week 
after, when woke up, he was wonder struck. His wounds were partly cured and 


bandaged. He was being attended by the palace medical men. News spread that 
of) 


he has regained the conscience. King and his family members came to visit this 
young warrior. His majesty greeted him with all smile and Aniham was really 
surprised. The king was looking at the young man, with a rocky body and wound 
of war, all over the body. This young general fought against his own king to stop 
the Dutch invasion is in his land. Days ran speedily. He became the folk tale of 
the Kingdom of Kandy. Thirunal married one of the king’s daughter and became 
the part of royal family. Kingdom of Avanti was small but Dutch or British 
Empire did not dare to enter after Aniham Thirunal took the position of Chief of 
Army. Several generation passed and when Avanti became republic, Kandy king 


abdicated his crown and his citizens joined as part of the republic. 


Thagazi’s nature of revolt was genetically inherited from his great grand fathers. 
His mother used call him Aniham, the old warrior of the family. She had 
information that his life is perennially in danger. Royal blood in her never 
submitted to the threats. Avanti Wolves, the secret force under the state army is 
trying to hunt the palace and treasures. Banu Devi, was always worried about her 


son because, the wolves of Avanti rulers were behind him with guns and blades. 


He is lying down on the large cot. His right-hand shoulder muscles were torn by 
bullet wounds. She compelled him to be in rest at home till wounds are cured. 
Thagazi knows that his silence will make the enemies to roam boldly. His mother 
is still not aware, what his mission is? Why a conspiracy is hatched to finish him 


and his lovely fiancé? 
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A law degree, master degree in Journalism and politics, a doctorate from Harvard 
- what for he is using his brilliant records and acquired knowledge? Often, he will 
abscond for weeks or months and other times he will spend more times in books, 
gym and laptops. Once he responded his uncle that he is working with the people, 
who belongs to this land, but the land which they live does not belong to them. A 
confused gaze of his family members greeted him. One thing is known to them. 
For a political call by him, hundred thousand youths do rise up. The moment they 
see him, Tricon youth force go frenzy. State is afraid of him. But he never adopted 
a public life style as other politician. Millions of masses wanted him in the 
Parliament of the nation. Many in parliament wanted him to be inside the prison 


or a corpse. Thagazi is a name that echo in every part of northern hills. 
“Thagazi, you are belonging to royal family!” Mother told. 


“Yes Ma, lama prince of Kandy. People are behind me in million. But the Avanti 
government and state army are also behind me to gun me down, in any moment. 


Tam hunting: I am haunted. I kill the enemy and enemy destroy my family.” 


Suddenly he melted, and face changed: Drop of tear fell down. Mother silently 


hugged him, “Please, erase the tragedy from your memory. I do not know, how 


, 


to console.’ 


Qoo00000000000000000000 
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CHAPTER - 5 AT OXFORD 


Thagazi was addressing the students of politics of Oxford University “Liberation 
movements! Political blunders!” Hall was full with active participants. The host 
introduced him, “The speaker is from the war torn State of Avanti, an orator 
whose waves of thought will turn thousands of Avantian youths a tremor. A 
brilliant Harwardian now before you.’ 

Thagazi moved to the podium. “More than 30 world leaders, 26 British prime 
ministers, 26 Nobel prizewinners and more than 120 Olympic medalists were here 
at this Oxford. Stephen Hawking, Hugh Grant and Indira Gandhi are among the 
most famous alumni. When someone addresses from this podium, world hears. 

I am proud to address you scholars, the next generation of intelligentsia. I have 
come here not carrying the bequest for those born with golden spoon in their 
mouth, but, a message about those who were born among ruins, where the undried 
human blood was spreading nostalgia of smell among the war torn nations and 
lands where more land mines seeded than grains for the consumptions. Our 
battles are not tales of writte history. They are more unwritten chapters, with more 
episodes for the volume two. World think that the epilogue is written, no it is not”. 
“Mythology speaks in different language about struggle against oppression. Bible 
speaks about the Satan’s revolt against the supremacy of god. Why Koran too 
quote this as disobedience to lord. It ended in war. And by branding Satan as 
devil, the oppression justified. We do not know, was Satan, really a devil or the 
first revolutionary. Today, we know the lot of devils are the rulers of the world, as 


gods have descended from their thrones”. 
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He stopped a second “/fso, O Jesus, the rulers, are they children of the god?” 
The whole crowd laughed. 

“T come from the nation, where blood soaked the soil more than the monsoon 
rains. Vultures were fed more with human flesh. Tricon Mountains are black with 
its metal on its surface, painted red with the blood of the brave rebels. We have 
lost a million, not because we were Huns or army of Chengiskhan, the Mongol. 
We were not barbarians hunting animals and humans with the same animal sense. 
We defended our freedom and right to our soil. We were doing this for centuries- 
liberation, liberation or death. Vultures, who haunted us are not any foreigners. 
Our own rulers.” His eyes were blazing and the depth of the inner emotion 
reflected in his voice. Silence reigned in the entire hall. 

“An exodus from Egyptian kingdom, with a cry from Moses, “Let, our people go” 
was ancient Biblical revolt of Jews in Egypt against pharaohs. A population 
estimated 2.5 million Israelites moved across red sea, deserts and they were asked 
to march to Jordan River. Several thousands died across the Sinai desert. It was 
legendary tale. Many times, we find a sense of reasoning is missing. After 
crossing the red sea, why he took his people across Sinai desert or to Jordan 
River? Beliefs defied reasons. People broke the chains of Pharaohs. The thirst 
for the freedom made them to cross the deserts without water. Death did not 
matter.” 

“197 years, Before Christ Era, there was bloody revolt by Carthaginian slaves 
against Roman empires against brutal crucifixion of slaves. Rome was shaken by 


the liberation movement, When Spartacus revolted in 7" century. It was a war 
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between the state and slave forces. Yes, liberation from the slavery broke the bone 
of the great Roman Empire. Thousands of slaves died in this civil conflict. But the 
spirit of freedom never deterred them. Had they not broken the chain?” 

“French Revolution was an armed revolt. The kings were guillotined for their 
tyranny. So also, Soviet October revolution ended the barbaric regime of the 
Czars. Mao’s Long march are imprints on the sands of time. Million men turn to 
dust with a sense of great honor to their glorious mission of liberation of China. 
The China which was reeling under Opium and poverty to the core, turned to be 
a tremor with the liberation army. Cuban revolutions commenced with a force of 
eleven landing in Havana and commencing a war against the state. Historians 
tried to portray the Indian liberation movement was peaceful and non-violence. 
No! Fight against British commenced in 1761 in south. War on supremacy over 
territory, turned to be war of independence. But, Indian National Army of 
Subhash Chandra Bose, communist movements, Hindustan Andholan and several 
break away militant groups were conducting armed struggle. But most them were 
deleted in the pages of chronicles or silenced chapters of history. These were 
archives of nations. Each nation carry the red stains on its sand and still it 
vibrates in the heart of those people as folk lore or tales of bravery, with an 
eternal sonic waves or silenced volcanos. Our honour, our liberty is dearer than 
our life. All these wars, men of strength, courage, bravery, sense of patriotism 
flashed and ignited to light the freedom and liberty. But human loss or the 
unbearable suffering faced by these men or families, never appeared as a part 


, 


sub-titles along victories and fall of oppressive states.’ 
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Thagazi stopped a few seconds and looked at his audience. The students of 
Oxford were zealously observing his presentation. “After second world war, first 
time, leaders, nations and intellectuals started speaking that war is an evil actions 
of humanity and peace is progressive. More voices were loudly heard, that 
liberation of people and nations are the next agenda of the world. Not that, those 
men holding 560 colonies across the globe have become overnight monks of 
Buddha. They sensed that an avalanche against colonolims is rising and it may 
destroy their shores too. Fallen and victorious, both have become semi- pauper 
and people had suffered a worst scarcity and economic crisis. Wars have turned 
to be the symbol of devil’s designs than theme of heroic lyrics. Along with the 
October revolution in Russia, the flame of liberation movement started spreading 
everywhere. The imperial nations, slowly stepped back. Fearing reprisal, facing 
revolts, threat of massacre of ruling whites, peaceful decolonization started and 
birth of free nations took place. I do not have any hesitation to say, that torch 
bearers drew spirit from the lantern of Moscow on those day. Russians spread the 
message of national liberation after their victory in October Revolution. Their 
Second World War victory against Germany, threw a blanket of communism 
across Europe and Asian regions. 

The strategy of war, the armed revolution has now radically changed. Battle lines 
are drawn with guns, tankers, bullets bombs, Arial attack. Weapons, warships, 
fighter jets, bombs, why new drones are new warriors and not men with sword 
and spear. This has replaced men of valor by war technocrats who can operate 


sophisticated weapons from remote roofs. Heroes of victory for gallantry award, 
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some ministers, some army general, comfortably in the capital of the nation, 
claims. Not those fallen to bullets. Dead ones will be honored with national flags 
and mahogany coffins and royal salutes. Will be parceled to their village with 
honor show, then forgotten forever. 

In the civil war too, strategy is same, the climax and final line are same. So, our 
honour, our liberty, our fame now decisively placed in the hands of the arsenals 
and weapon supremacy and not real bravery. Am I correct? If so, don’t we have 
to reframe our strategy?” 

“The real battle for emancipation of masses from oppression and tyranny has 
now melted down. Era of swords and spears are now in movie remakes. Neither 
heroic fights nor brave soldiers in the battle fronts wins. Arms, Superiority of 
Arms and ammunitions decides the fate of battles. Human losses are more. 
Cowards can also be generals of war. What is an alternative? People’s mass 
upraises, a nationwide protest and the fearless upsurge can alone result in 
throwing the state power to dust. Armed struggle are inferior materials in that 
strategy.” 

“Who are the cause for modern wars and oppression of democratic rights? We 
the people, we are the cause. We choose leaders as rulers, many times blindly. 
Enemies of the people, most of the time were coroneted by the people themselves. 
History told, even fascism came to power by democratic process. Political 
euphoria, demagogy, fanaticism or jingoism false promises were his tools. 
People were made to believe that the fascist leaders are going to emancipate them 


from the world of evils. That is how Mussolini won Italy and Hitler, the Germany. 
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Illusions were so perfectly created. Non-issues turn to be the rage of the country. 
Any political aberrations take longtime to rectify. These mistakes do end with 
people paying costly penalty for worshiping the wrong god. Many times, a grave 
question arise. Who is the terrorist? The state many times led by lunatic leaders 
do promote terror, torture and humiliation. People violently retaliate using 
weapons, because democratic winds were sealed with iron sheets? My nation, 
Republic of Avanti, my nation, had this torturous tales. We resorted to armed 
struggle.” 

“To stress my presentation, on Mass movements and Errors of Armed Revolt, I 
quote words of Che Guevara, “Where a government has come into power through 
some form of popular vote, fraudulent or not, the guerrilla outbreak cannot be 
promoted, since possibilities of peaceful struggle has not be exhausted.” This is 
from the mouth of a great revolutionary, who conducted armed revolution in every 
South American nation. He is a role model for me, a true revolt, a true hero of 
wars.” 

“Still I believe that history has unfolded hundreds of miscalculations and errors 
by revolutionary leaders in recent times. Strength of the enemy forces are decided 
by military wares and bombs not by number of soldiers and heroes of war. I do 
not say kneel before the mighty. I do not say turn back to slave system. 

Then, what is left to us to continue the struggle? We are losing lakhs of patriotic 
forces in hundreds of nations”. 

“What it left?’”’ Thagazi stopped a minute and looked at the audience. “A sunset 
of revolution? What is left? Return of slave-dom? 
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No, a definite no! Silver lines are still seen in national liberations. Be it South 
American states, be it African nations, be it Sri Lanka Tamils, be it Avanti, every 
nation liberation torch is still burning. Despite oppression, despite attempt to 
silence our rebel voice, we build our movements. People are with us”’. 

“Mass movement and ideological propaganda war against the ruling class is the 
only road left to us today. We will not commit heroic errors and build lakhs of 
cemetery for our martyrs. No more sacrifices to enemies’ bullets, no more internal 
wars, no martyrdom. No more war memorials, no pictures of departed heroes on 
my T-shirts or pullovers. No folk songs on my legendry heroes. And no more tears 
for the fallen in gun battles.” 

“Time has changed, tactically, the struggles have to be strategized. How-it cannot 
be ready made, guided by one ideology, it shall be local made.” 

“Talk to your people, take the masses with you, every ruling class social blunders, 
and anti-people measures shall be questioned among the entire fabrics of media. 
Make the people in the roads to speak. Now, lead revolutions of future. Your 
words, your slogans of protest shall be recited in with slogans of struggles as the 
hymns. Our second expeditions have commenced, and we to carry the torch to 
our nations with one slogan-our battle of freedom with no arms” There was loud 
clap. Whole hall stood up. Thagazi took a sip of water and looked at his audience. 
His blazing voice was echoing among the electrified crowd. 

Suddenly, a voice was heard from the third row. “Mr. Thagazi, sorry, I am 
intervening”’. A young lady at her twenties got up. A glowing face with stern 


expression and authoritative voice really charmed the audience. The crowd 
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curiously turned. 

“Yes, please speak, what is your good name?” 
“Shalika, an exile from Avanti”. 

“Avanti liberation was in a political battle with arms, against the barbaric rulers. 
Armed revolution by Liberation force is not a political blunder, an inevitable form 
of defence with no alternatives opened. You were the part of it-is it not?” 

“Our people fought war, not to show their valour or posthumous fame for bravery. 
Because living or death were synonyms for us, we chose the arms-am I not right? 
“They dug our land for rich minerals and fill that pits with lifeless body of our 
people who raised up and shot dead. It was a not a mere clash but survival of a 
race. For two decade under the fascist rules, constitution was trampled by the 
men in power. Thagazi, are we not in exile in our own land? Do you still believe, 
that choice of armed revolution was a political error in Avanti?” 

Drops of tears rolled from her eyes. The whole auditorium was deeply disturbed. 
She continued, “Will you still say, a peaceful movements can be correct line, when 
a government imprisons the political enemies, make a race to bleed, to extinct, 
since, we ask our rights?” 

Thagazi was amazed by the blaze in her eyes. 

Thagazi was silent for a few minutes. “Yes, this question is unanswered for two 
decades”: 

He continued, “Yes, an inevitable armed struggle for the past 22 years did not 
bring political solution. Flow of river of blood resembled the tales of Nile. 


Millions have died on both sides. Liberation movement had become a paradise of 


47 


heroes or graveyard of bullet ridden. More martyrs were planted deep below the 
earth, many corpse dried in the sun. The tragedy is slavish chains were not 
broken. Our dreams of freedom were shattered, when we saw one more pile of 
bodies remain unclaimed. No one was allowed the claim the dead, not to turn the 
face lying on dust, to identify. You know that this war is continuing from the time 
you were not born. War failed to bring emancipation or end of slavery. We cannot 
restructure the skeletons, but we can restructure a nation. We are starting a new 
experiment. ” 

“IT am a product of bloody war, still I believe massive people resistance and 
relentless struggle in streets alone is alternative solution-not arms. Yes, two 
decades after, democracy started breathing. Yes, we removed the beastly 
dictators, present rulers are yet to say whether they are divine or devils. This not 
foreign rule, enemy is within the state. It is a State terrorism. It was in South 
Africa, Caribbean islands, in India and several colonies. The mass movement 
finally succeeded. They gave us alternative path...” 

We shall carry our ideological campaign among people and turn the messages as 
a political conflict”’. 

He was silent and everyone saw the pain in his face. “TJ fail in my responsibility 
to answer your question. My every answer to your painful arrow, will carry tons 
of flaw.” 

The whole hall stood and clapped. 

“My friends, civil wars ended in truce. Nations survived. Army represented the 


people, when the war is with other nation. But when army turns its weapons on 
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their own citizens, it represents repressive state power, turn to be the enemy of 
their own people. Pakistan, Myanmar, Avanti, Indonesia, Bolivia, Chili or EI- 
Salvador, many countries witnessed brutality. In Avanti now the flame is covered 
by ash, volcano is not silenced. The rulers, who were coming out of their security 
zone, do face the wrath of the mass movement. Time will tell that their crimes 
awaits for judgement day. Judgement be delivered by the wounded generation. ” 
Thagazi raised his fist in anger and moved to the chair. The whole auditorium was 
electrified and thunderous clap followed. Shalika’s lips sparked a thin smile. 
Meeting ended. 

“Shalika, so subject, political science! Where from you are?” 

“From Selur Village at Tricon Hills region.” Both were sitting at a coffee house 
at University. 

“T am presenting a paper on ‘Avanti Socio-Political Issues and Solution’ before 
the international convention next month. Will you be able help me? It is most 
important, especially a researched document to be placed before an international 
forum participated by various country heads. How long will you be here, 
Shalika?” 

“When I do not concur with you on the ideological solution, how can I help you, 
Thagazi?” 

“O.K, Please help me in typing, correcting, polishing my papers-is that any way 
will affect not your ideological line, alright?” First time, she laughed heartily. 
Thagazi started liking this girl. They met in library, park, hotels and days passed. 


Shalika slowly became his intimate. More discussions, more arguments started 
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mellowing down with amorous interactions. 

“Shalika, will you come with me to Kandy, I will introduce you to my mother?” 
She was looking at the far of tower, even though her whole attention was on his 
dialogues. 

“What for?” 

He smiled, she is waiting for his first proposal. “Turn this side, Shalika, When I 
propose, you cannot look at the Winston Churchill statue and say, ‘yes’ to him” 
She looked at his eyes. They were lovely and warm. “Will you marry me?” 
“My god, I was dying to hear this from your mouth for the past one month-you 
are a bloody dead slow lover in the whole earth, Thagazi.” 

She jumped and hugged him. The warmth of love and beating of heart is felt deep. 
Ten days after, the Global Forum for Peace and Growth in Nations heard his 
presentations for 60 minutes. She was totally mesmerized by his wonderful 
presentation. A genius unknown. 

“Before ecstasy of my life do vanish, let my soul depart”. She did not know why 
that quotation struck in her thoughts. First time, she realized that this man bring 
her out of her world of agony and fill up an unknown emotion in her inner sense. 
Scholarly presentations and high resonance voice was vibrating in the whole 
auditorium. He spoke every line, with no reference, no prompting, spreading a 
spell among his audience. 

“Thank you gentlemen, world has heard the words echoed by voiceless millions. 


They are in the remote lands, deep jungles, places were your vehicles never trotted 


- filled largely with tribal and natives. It is not they, but you, who have got to 
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decide before asking their worldly possessions that are lying below their bare 
feet. Remember that those bare foots are much stronger than your bulldozers and 
drilling hammers and rock breakers. Abandon the hopes that your amours and 
rifles will move those bare foots far away. They are harder than the metals you 
want to dig. You can think alternatives with an ounce of humanism. They are 
eternal owners of the land and its wealth below, you want to mine. Pay them, what 
they are entitled to, without bargains. Colonialism was Piracy of state on weak 
nations. You refused to name. Now, world has awakened. Weapons have become 
global product. Alternatively, you can purchase peace by the new concept of 
inclusiveness.” 

The president of the forum came to the podium, in the presence of representatives 
of 86 countries, including Republic of Avanti, spoke next. “J appreciate the 
presentation of Mr. Thagazi. His emotional anger against human right violations 
need international intervention. The concept of district councils, run by the 
people’s representatives, demanding major share of corporates earning, on the 
evacuated mineral deposits from their land, is an excellent concept. People have 
historic rights over their land as every one of you do claim. Corporates may 
disagree. As our speaker quoted, you cannot dig their land unless you pay for it. 
This genuine proposal can be alternative model for African mineral or diamond 
explorations, mining activities in Asia. Local protest turning to bloodshed, 
abandonment of mining operations- all can be ended by innovating this new 
concept. Law can be redrafted, the system can redefine the social partnership. 


Balance sheets can have one more stake holder and more heads on sharing the 


51 


cash flow. After all, all these corporate companies, once had their heads from 
cowboys to Gaulish origins. You share your oil output with desert tribal warlords, 
to whom you bow with reverence as Sheiks and Sultans. Why not mining industrial 
land owners another bunch of sheiks-the tribal or aborigine? Alarm is heard 
louder. World shall move for a major paradigm shift.” 

G.7 countries members thought that the old man had gone mad. The minister of 
state from Avanti found his blood pressure surging up. South American and 
African nations, personally greeted him for his novel visualization. 

Thagazi had to leave to Avanti in the next ten days after finishing two guest 
lectures in other universities. FERN institute from Europe called him to discuss 
this novel concept. FERN had hundred such conflicts in the global mining as 
consultants. Evening, Shalika came to the coffee house, “So, J am proud to be 
with one of the internationally renowned researcher? So nice!” 

“You have forgotten to add my other merits. Most wanted criminal once, booked 
under sedition, conspiracy against the state for publically criticizing government 
policies.” 

“T love your second title more,” her beautiful eyes were appreciating her man. 
Changing the subject Thagazi looked at her and asked, 

“Shalika, shall I get your flight ticket booked?” 

“No” 

“Why?” 

“Thagazi, they are waiting for me. Especially Dorja. They know I am here at 


Oxford. They believe that we are the terror group who murdered brother of 


a2 


, 


Dorja.’ 
Suddenly, she told, “How long I will have to run like a fugitive everywhere, I will 
come, even if a bullets are awaiting.” 

Thagazi pulled her towards him and kissed her. “7 love you, my brave girl.” 
International Airport at Lanco City was one of the busiest hub. Both Thagazi and 
Shalika crossed the checking and came to the taxi stand. Thagazi engaged a taxi 
to Kandy and loaded the baggage of both. Someone was spying at them and the 


stranger checked the photos in his hands. 


“They have landed.” 
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CHAPTER - 6 HIDDEN MEMORIES OF SELUR 


Mobile rang up. 


“Ma, I have brought you a wonderful gift, keep guessing”’ speaker phone was on. 


“My son, so she is with you? Shalika, a beautiful, Harvard scholar!” 


“Are you spying on your son?” 


“Yes dear, old habits do not die. Espionage is administrative prerogative of 
royals. I saw her in your first address in Harvard, in Global Press meet close to 
you, then in FERN in front of the corporate with you. Iam your mom, I know, she 


, 


was waiting for you, all these years.’ 


Thagazi saw a small rustic village at a distance. Salika’s eyes brightened SELUR, 


27 km. Tricon Region. 


Rocky Mountains and six feet shrubs around looked as though people have 
deserted the village moved out. Morning sun rays were reflecting on the face of 
Shalika. Her eyes were dazzling various emotions. The same old twin rock her 
favourite pass time. Among the meadows and granites several years she ran to 
reach her school. Some buildings have come up. Thomban‘s house is among the 
ruins of carpet bombs. None seems to be alive or living in those hamlets. 
Everybody - massacred! Tremor rocked her brains. Why, she should not have 
dared to come home, her innate sense warned. She knew that she will not be 
seeing her villagers, her loved one. Why then the longings and illusions? To see 


her dear and near, she flew here, knowing well that none did exist. All were burnt, 
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slayed and killed in jail. Her vehicles were nearing that village. Smell of the native 


sand and song of the flora turned her memories to past. 


“Shalika, Don’t go near your school today. Army is camping from last night. 
Yester night eight army men were shot in that area. Army has cordoned the village 
as Avanti Revolutionaries have advanced and in the rocky region. The whole town 
is under curfew and firing is going on in the next village”, her mother’s voice is 
heard. Someone informed her that the school was ruined, and library room was 
burning. Shalika’s world collapsed. She loved that little room more than anything. 
Books, books and she found whole world most fascinating around her once she 
enters that room. Someone took years to collect rare books and preserve them. 
Tears were uncontrollable. Shalika saw, at distance, glimpse of her father coming 
across the rough terrains carrying some load. He was limping and climbing the 
rough rocks. Some more villagers were running along with him. Bullets firing 
sounds were heard somewhere among the jungles. Where he had gone and why 
all are hurrying back, she is not able to guess. But, for the past few months, the 
civil life is disturbed. Army of Avanti was causing menace and someone was 
missing or dead bodies were strewn among the rocks and vultures were seen 
hovering. Her mother warned her that Wolves forces, the most brutal armed wing 


landed. Gunning the innocent villagers like man eaters is their pleasure. 


Her rose color cycle, her pride possession, was lying in the yard. An army 
commander who saw the cycle, while ferrying across the road, turned his jeep 


and ran over that. His crude act did hurt her, she was tightly held by her mother. 
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They were terrified at the presence of the army, in their neighbourhood. But she 
found that her senses are turning immune to this horror. Fear seems to be 
vanishing. The whole villages were deserted and locals ran towards groves and 
hillocks. In the name of hunting rebels, village was looted, women were molested 
and children were shot dead. Shalika started sensing that dying need not cry death 


of her people. 


Many villagers were escaping, were the firing, while claiming the rocky space. 
Shalika, the girl knows that her father had gone to lead the rebels in the forest to 
some unknown destination. Her bubbling spirit to educate the rural people and to 
function as efficient local administrator was crushed by unending battle. She saw 
her father among the fleeing rebels. Her mother moved towards her father to help 
him. His legs are bleeding and a bullet wound is nearly pierced his thigh muscle. 
Shalika told her mom to take care of him and ran towards the petty shop in the 
end of the village. That one shop is their merchandise, vegetable market, milk 
booth and sometimes functioned as medical shop to cater all tablets which are 
still kept even after expiry date. Some old washed bandage materials, cottons, 
tincture iodine, benzoin mix to stop the blood flow, some pain killers and sleeping 
doze or some anti-biotic as a part of medical shop. It is only an emergency 
treatment on the surviving wounded men and nothing as medical treatment or 
hospitalisation were seen. They may sometimes survive with their will to live or 
die, during the course of treatment with pain killers, Bethdin, cocaine drugs or 


high dose of sleeping pills. 
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Salika returned with a pack of bandages and pain killers. At about hundred 
meters, she was suddenly pulled into the wood by someone. A rough hand closed 
her mouth. The voice was harsh but hissing. Shockingly she looked behind. 
Athulya mom of Thomban, her close friend. Athulya lost her husband in the war 
against the Wolves, a huge private army of the President of Avanti. He 
accomplished his mission to kill the brute major general Vortha. He was also 
related to Dorja, minister for defence. In fact, army was shocked, when some 
young militant entered the army officer’s mess and blew it with bombs. This was 
his third daring attack inside the enemy camp. The boy, Thomban and mother 
were hunted as wild animals. Now, determined not to run and hide, at the age of 
fourteen the boy took a rifle and ran across the fields for military training. 
Mother, sensed proud at her son’s love for liberation movement. Living in fear or 
humiliation is a shame. Let them call him militant or terrorist, he is her priceless 


possession in pursuit of honour. 


She is from the Kandy kingdom. Her courage and will power is known to the 
villagers. Brave soldiers were her ancestors. Thomban, from the childhood, was 
brought up in that same tradition. An inherent belief is, death in battle will take 
them to Heaven of braves. Shalika knows that she had boldly faced a great 
tragedy. Army was searching for her to revenge the assassination. Three months 
back, her son was found among the bush, with twelve bullet wounds. But not a 
drop of tear shed from her eyes. Shalika did not know, whether she mourned or 


cried. But, this lady had become the legend of the region. Next morning a few 
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saw her in rebel uniform, leaving the village carrying her son’s rifles. She was 


designated as the major of Kandy division Avanti Revolutionary Army. 


Exactly after tenth day her son’s death, a convoy of military lorries were blasted 
by land mines. 39 soldiers died and 27 severely wounded. People saw Athulya 
emerging from the bush slitting the throat of her enemy. Athulya’s photo 
appeared in the next day newspapers with an announcement of a reward for her 
head of $100000. 

Athulya, vanished in the jungle. She had come back? If Army capture, will it 
not be her last encounter? Among the thick wood and shurbs, Shalika saw that 
face, with reddened eyes, black sockets around that. Perhaps, there are no more 
tears in that brim, no more fear in the eyes. The iron grip was still holding 
Shalika’s wrist and her sharp eyes were cautiously watching the movement of 
the Avanti soldiers. Suddenly, they heard shrill cry of pain, torture and shouting 
at the road. Shalika’s nerves convulsed as she saw her father was being dragged 
on the road with one more villager. The monsters were pushing her mother from 
behind. Her face was full of flowing blood. Some one hit on her skull. Shalika 


was uncontrollable. But the grip behind was steel. 


The lady cuffed her mouth and prevented any sound. Seventeen local villagers 
were dragged along the road to the high ways which is four kilometre long. The 
wolves used have a crude pleasure of dragging the captives miles on the roads 


and skinless bones will crackle on the stones. The whole village was almost wiped 
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out. How many were gunned down and how many were taken to custody, nobody 


knows. Shalika slowly dazed and swooned. 


“Shalika, you shall live, to revenge those brutes as I did revenge for my son and 
husband. Seventeen Wolves I targeted and killed them mercilessly in the past one 
year. The Major is still out of my reach. I will slay him to death in the public road 


, 


as he did to my son.’ 


Athulya was holding the hands of Shalika and her grip was tightening with a 
psychic reaction. The horror of her father being dragged on the rocky surface and 
her mother being necked and blood oozing from the face, started haunting her 
memory from that day. They are not going to come back. A few days after army 
will ask the district officials to advertise about the list of missing persons. Army 
will publish the lists of the names, whom they had finished, as rebels who escaped 
to join the liberation army to fight against their own government or escaped 
through the sea route. Deads will be buried by the prisoners, the living dead. 


Many a times, the vultures will have their feast. 


Athulya waited for the troop to move far off with its hostages. Slowly carried 
Shalika to her ruined home. That night, Atulya went to Shalika’s home and 
returned back with a basket of dresses and a few IDs safely kept by Shalika. Some 
two rebel army men came in the evening. Shalika now clear, those who are taken 
by Wolves, never return. Athulya’s agencies could not gather news, where 
Shalika’s parents were taken to. Early morning, rebels brought a motorcycle and 


took Shalika along with Atulya to a sea shore. They waited till evening in a cave 


by 


near the beach. The sun slowly dipped in the sea. Darkness was slowly spreading 


its net. Some fiber boat appeared among the waves and two men got down. 


Slowly, comforting her, Atulya spoke, “Shalika, your tragedy can not destroy 
your vision... | want you to fulfil that. I know you will come back. Our sorrows, 
our tragedies, our miseries are gifts of our gods to the people of Tricon. But we 
have become immune to pains of life. I never cried for Tomban. Twenty years, I 
was feeling the pain, when this army was wiping our mountain race, wounds 
unhealed, pains anesthetized. Time has converted the bleedings of emotions, as 
an object of illusion. I have my own pursuit, just as my Tomban and his father. 
So, also you mediate on your goals, all your pains will vanish in the waves of 
time. I have asked these boys to leave you in the Indian shore. This address you 
keep it, they will arrange for your movement to U.K. Take this Indian currency 
and it may be required till you reach your contacts. I will find out and write to 


, 


you, what happened to your parents.’ 


“Aunty, why you want me to go? I will be with you, learning, fighting and finishing 
those cruel dogs. Why you want to escape, what I am going to do with knowledge 


or education in foreign land?” 


“Shali, you will come back, I know. We need you as our Cell in every land to 
create an international pressure and that is also a part of our war. Time will tell 
you. You will one day be shaking this government much powerfully. We want you, 


our seeds, soaked in our blood. I will wait for you, in this shore, alive or dead. 
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Our strategy is to stop all the foreign government to stop aids and supply of arms 


to Avanti, you will be part of this campaign trail” 


The shore of Avanti Vanished. The Tricon hills looked as a dark cloud and the 
waves of the sea was rising. That night she moved and moved. Her journey from 
one country to another continued. She did not come out of that tragedy even after 
reaching London. In her dreams, her people of Selur came one by one, her 


childhood friend, Thomban, his mother Athulya. 


A sudden jerk, woke her up. She was lying on the shoulders of Thagazi. Their 
vehicle was parked near a tea house. Her eyes were searching for her parents in 
the rusty road, lanes fallen hamlets, even though Atulya was repeatedly telling 
her that there was no information about them. Thagazi was wondering why his 
mother is calling him. He pressed the mobile. She was excited, “Thagazi, Selur, 


it is my home.” Her tears were glittering. 


Will my parents come, will Atulya be seen? Thagazi slowed down the vehicle, to 
allow her to see the village more. He saw more number of curious villagers were 
advancing toward them. Someone pointing out Shalika and they ran towards 


them. 


Suddenly huge Army truck over took and blocked the car. Three army officers 
came out, wielding the guns, approached Thagazi. One took a photo and checked 
Shalika. He ordered her to climb down and pulled her to their truck. Thagazi stood 
before her and shouted that they have no right to block or order to arrest. Sensing 


danger, villagers boldly advanced towards the scene with weapons and stones. 
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“Why, orders to arrest, we have orders to shoot.” One pulled the pistol and shot 
Thagazi, who was menacingly advancing. Thagazi was thrown by the force of the 
bullet. Someone was taking snap. Someone was calling. So many were shouting. 


The army officer was about to shoot the second round. 


“No, don’t shot him,” Shalika rushed fast and kicked the revolver. Her 
movements were stunningly fast and the gun fell fifteen feet far off. A second 
bullet hit the van. Other officer standing ten steps away took his pistol and shot 
her point blank, on the head. She fell and a loud cry echoed among the distant 
rocky ranges. Maddened crowd neared them and they threw stones and rushed to 
beat the army men. Someone in the crowd shouted “Shakila, our village 
headman’s daughter.” The officers reversed the van and the driver was hit on his 
forehead. Another officer kicked him out from the vehicle. He started the vehicle 
and the truck burst off with 80 km speed from the scene. His hand gun in that 


milieu fell on the side of the track. 


Her hands were tightly holding the wrist of Thagazi. Pain in her eyes and an 
unusual smile in the lips. She is not responding to his desperate call, “‘Shalika, 


Shalika.” 


His mobile slipped from his hand. World was turning dark. 


“Before ecstasy of my life do vanish, let my soul depart”. 


Her lips were murmuring, her eyes were gazing at Thagazi. No more pains, she 
tried to smile, she is no more in exile. Her left hand now tightly holding the sand 


she belongs to. Villagers thought Thagazi was also shot on the chest. But, bullet 
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embedded on his collar bone. Thagazi’s brain turned blank. His dream with 
Shalika ended as a short skirt. His mother will be waiting at home to see her 
daughter in law. Brutes, beasts, they have killed her. He lost his consciousness 
and fell on the road. His mother collapsed hearing the gun shots and Shalika’s 


last cry. A few seconds of sublime pleasure to the old lady, ended forever. 


‘Revolutions will succeed only with guns and bullets, ammunitions. Shoot, bomb, 
terrorize the enemy force. Peaceful political transition are cowardly solutions 
advocated by class collaborators. Wherever forces of revolution believed in truce 
and peace, finally lost their mission. When State is ruled by predatory animals, 
choice seldom exist. We either lift the arms to fight or die unarmed. In the turn of 
needles of time, we remain as the martyrs, our heirs will take the fallen guns. We 
have nothing to lose except our chains, shames and slavery. We are fumarole, 
you can see the vapor, you can See the lava in our thousands of new born. Time 
cannot erase our footprints made in blood.’ Under heavy sedative dose, Thagazi’s 
oration was heard in unprintable language. His mother rushed him to Kandy. 
Before leaving, she ordered the Mortuary to be opened. The hospital authorities 
were afraid, wanted government orders. The crowd at the entrance were in frenzy 
and ignited. The chief matron called the Police Commissioner and wanted police 


protection. 


Virapat took the phone, “Doctor, before saying one word ‘no’ to Rajmatha, keep 
one or two freezer cabins ready for you and your colleagues, in the mortuary - 


empty, idiot.’’ He disconnected. 
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Royal family words still a command in that region. Her eyes were wet after seeing 
the young, most beautiful angle sleeping on the icy bed. A deep bullet hole was 


on her side of the skull. “Darling, she died to save my son’. 


An unbearable pain, she felt, deep in her heart. She wanted to cry. But to cry in 
public is a dishonor to royal status. Tears flew from her eyes. She gave a letter to 
entrust that body to her and walked out. One more, brave soul added to her royal 
family-a proud possession. One more marble cemetery at the backyard of the 
palace will be ready for her eternal sleep. She walked out. First time the royal 
lady cried in the public with an unbearable grief. She remembered her words in 


the Harvard Hall. 


“We are in exile in our land. Long back we were spiritually dead, so also our 


freedom?” 


Next day, a few foreign media released a video clipping of the shoot out - world 
around. Army denied that there was no order to arrest nor to shoot anybody. More 
mobile clippings were seen in the international Channels. Nation was shocked. 
U.N. Human Right Commission condemned this as blatant premediated murder 
by army. Capital city witnessed a massive strike and total closure. The people 
marched in lakhs to the capital. Bombs were thrown on the army headquarters. 
Army was shaken. If there is any retaliation from their sides, army will be 
butchered. Government is not going to back them. That too at any time, rebel 
army forces will join this civilian up rise. Social media flooded condemnations 


all over the world. One section totally jammed the government web sites. New 
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Government was afraid to touch this issue. Newly elected government, silently 
allowed all protest to go. Called the all leaders to exercise restraint and told them 
to advise the rioters to phase out the attack. Parliament stopped its agenda and 
passed condolence to the dead martyr. To initiate actions against army officers, 
will turn to be another internal conflict. Virapat was asked to handle the riotous 
conditions. President appealed, that government will hang the killers in public in 
one week. But, thousands of army quarters and vans were burnt. Government 
called for peace and reconciliation. Avanti turn to flame to honour her brave 


daughter! 


Thagazi entered Tricon Jungle 28" days after he was shot. Now, eye for an eye- 
Hammurabi law is the only solution, his mind was ringing and ringing. Fearing 
public retaliation Dhan and Dorja flew to Tasso Island. Still, Dorja was elated. 
He has finished the last root of the family that had harboured the killers of his 


uncle. Thagazi is now a mere, He-man doll, nothing as flesh and blood to react. 


One month after everything was returning to normalcy. Memories are erasing 
from the mind of people about the death of the beautiful martyr. Beautiful Salika 
was a daring darling in every social media. Monday news broke out. Hundreds of 
cameras rolled. Three foul smelling dead bodies were found in the hill slope of 
the Radhapur forest. The video camara caught the name of the village. “SELUR’. 
Bodies were in decomposed state and eaten by rodents and vultures. Their jeep 
had rolled down from the hill road. Bodies were struck between rocks. Bones 


were broken and skin were pierced with sharp stone pieces. Nerve of the armed 
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force was shaken. Government claimed it a break failure or drink and drive- an 
accident. But, the bodies were having bullet wounds. The gun, which the army 
investigators traced on that spot was their own! Why, those officers did shoot 
themselves to death, that too in a remote jungle? News wing brought out a lengthy 
article on the shoot out of Shalika and Thagazi. Public trails of press, viewers and 
readers made the TV Channels to repeat the telecast in serials. Where is Thagazi, 


no one answered that question. 


“Yes sir, government is powerless, ministry is powerless, as majority of people 
view. But I sense that there are three pillars of powers - (i.) army, (ii.) the police. 
The real third invisible power lies on that mountain, silent as sleeping cell, to 
day. We destroyed their army, one generation of old and young. But, our Herods, 
the old rulers of Avanti did not kill infants of our Bethlehem, the Tricon Hills, as 
a whole. Next generation of warriors, they are rising as rays of scorching sun. If 
they are equipped, we will be wiped out. Tell your soldiers not to take out the 
guns from holsters to kill innocent civilians. You have now seen the impact.” 


Police Chief was speaking to General of the armed forces. 


“O.K, Virapat, I am, first, the blood of this soil, I am the General of the Army by 
profession. O.K. tell me what and why our boys indulged in the murder of the 
Harvard girl? The police know. But we are not able to detect, who murdered our 
officers? I know they had no accidental fall from the mountain slope. One officer 


here told me that they were killed on the same spot where they had killed the girl. 


66 


One report says, that they were shot and the gun belongs to one of those officers ? 


What is this so mysterious? Do you have some clues, some fact?” 


“General, your three officers were on special security duty of our Ex-Défense 
Minister, Dorja. They turned to be his hired hitmen and were bribed hundred 
thousand dollars for the job done. The liberation men had killed Dorja‘s uncle 
years back. Vengeance, under orders from Dorja, they killed the innocent lady 
recently, as her father did not co-operate with the army in a combing operations. 
Mere vengeance, that ex-minister wanted to wipe out the whole family. Nothing 
to do with national security nor crime. Your fellows acted as mercenaries to that 
sadist Dorja and for your information, it is fourth or fifth assassination by these 


three officers.” 


“My god, I thought, as the new chief, I can bring some discipline, some peace. 


Shamefully, I have a lot of hired killers as army officers\” 


“Your officers unauthorizedly entered Radhapura and Selur to shoot her. The 
sleeping brigade of Liberation Army showed that still it can strike back their 


target.” 


Army chief rose from his seat and threw the investigation file in the dustbin. His 
face turned red, he put his hand on the shoulders of Police Commissioner and 


walked along with Virapat to the entrance of Army Headquarters, silently. 


“Virapat, Sorry, Please note, I do not want army to enter into civil admin. I will 
soon withdraw Défense security to ministers and other officials. I will restrain 


our army men from interfering in local government. I know, partial martial law 
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was imposed in all mountainous regions. I believe that when Army enters to help 
an administration in law and order, there, the state rulers growing bold to 
trample the democratic principles. No sensible state will use army against their 
own rebels and internal struggles. If law and order fails in a state I found that 
state was wrong with some terrorizing act against a section of tribal or minorities 
or people. They hide their crimes with media maniacs. If army is out of barrack 
step into civil area administration, it will ram over the elected governments. Till 


I do all changes, Please help.” 


“General Sir, this is not the first instance. There were instances, where army took 
people into custody, arrested but they never returned. Go around the rural 


regions, thousands of photos are pasted with two or three uniform quotation ”’. 
“Missing-Tell us, is he alive?” 


“Tf my son found dead, do not tell me, I will live with one faith that he will return 


a9 oe 


one day”. “To us death is holier than slavedom. 
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To our people army is not our 


security force, it is our death squad”’ 


“Sir, Your predecessor served for the President and Défense minister and not for 
the safety of the state.” General was deeply moved and silently looked at the 
vacuum. At the entrance when they were shaking hands, a white car with siren 


came and stopped. 


“Oh, it is good, both are available.”’ Dorja entered, “Commissioner, mind to 


spend a few more minutes in army H.Q.” 


68 


“General what action you have initiated in the case of those three officers. They 
were murdered, you know? If I were in my old post, I would have ordered for an 


encounter.’ Dorja was continuing. 


“Yes minister sir, we are making good progress in the investigation. Three 
officers had indulged in public shooting and killing, without any reason, 
breaching law and order, that is coming under police jurisdiction. There is an 
observation from Human Right Commission and media. They had a huge haul of 
dollars with bank wrappers. We investigated and found out that the money was 
not drawn by the officers from their bank accounts. One lakh dollars cash, now 
we are able to identify three account holders. That is why I called Police Chief to 
continue these investigations as they are outside our jurisdiction. The previous 
shoot out at Radhapur, Solur, where one U.K citizen, a lady was killed and her 
husband was injured, neither Defence had knowledge, nor was it within army 
zone. No orders or arrest or to shoot at sight was issued. I restrained the Défense 
force from entering in the civil area law and order matters. Our disciplinary 
committee had initiated Court Marshal against the demised_ officers 
posthumously. We have entrusted the investigation in writing to police chief. Is it 


, 


fine, sir? This a big plot, no one will be spared and no one can escape.’ 
Dorja blood pressure was on the rise and he was pale and breathless. 


“Who told you to initiate court marshal and who permitted you to hand over the 


investigation to Police? You are taking actions, in the manner you please!” 
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“Mr. Dorja, I am the army General. Internal administration of the army is 
exclusively under my control and no one allowed to interfere. I report to the 
President directly. If you have any objection over the court marshalling or its 
notifications, you can exercise your claims, once the Military court passes an 
order. I believe, even there, ministry has no say. Commissioner Sir, what action 
you will take if someone interfere with public servant. I am sorry, army has no 


such idea. Our fellows will wipe out the pistol.” 


Turning to Dojra, “Thank for visiting us. We are honoured by the visit of you sir, 
our ex-minister. Next time, come with appointment. No, no, you will have to come, 


, 


for an investigation. ’ 


Turning to Police Chief, “Thank You, You have come now on the right time. Army 
is withdrawing all its forces from the security of individuals, ministers and 
government officials. Your Police forces will discuss with Home minister and 


within 15 days gradual withdrawal will be completed.” 


He sternly looked at Dorja. Dorja felt nervous. His special security, army task 
force is going to be withdrawn and local police will be posting some old men with 


rusted guns. 


“Mr. Virapat, Parliament house will continued to be under our control zone, 


besides president and prime minister. ’’ Continued the General. 


Bloody bastard, if I have to seek support against his orders from some members 
of parliament, I may get some support stating that their lives are in danger. But 


when Parliament houses are going to be under the security zone of Army, no 
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member is going to be serious, even if ministers are protected or shot dead. 
President and prime minister are safe with their Special Action Force. Dorja, first 
time found that he is an empty can. Many times armed men used to practice such 


cans for firing exercise. Without a word he left the scene. 


“This Devil’s Prophet has been abdicated by evil disciples, now he seeks 
protection from gods. Avanti Czar Nicolas, Rasputin, Alexandria, are now no 
more in the protected zone. Iam very happy, you have assumed this high position, 
General, be firm, these barking dogs will never bite. Virapat smiled, “still their 
saliva is dangerous with rabies.” Virapat got into his car. General smiled, why 
these ministers and government official hate this Police Commissioner? Now he 


realized- this six and half feet man is not sacred of any Avanti wolves. 


Qoo0o000000000000 
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CHAPTER - 7 SKY SCRAPPERS OF MUMBAI- INDIA 
A huge tower of four lakhs sq. feet, constructed in 2,00,000 lakh square feet land 
area in AirPort Road, Anderi, Mumbai- majestically standing as a unique land 
mark in the business square. It is 540 feet tall looked like empire state building of 
Mumbai. It is the headquarters of Ashwam International Corporation limited and 
its group corporates built with the help French designers. 29300 employees are 
working in this headquarters and 14000 in its network in 13 countries. 840 
securities are in 24 hours vigil. Board room was one of the global standard copied 
from Google office. The empire was built by one-man Mr. Ashwametha, the most 
brilliant and philanthropic entrepreneur of Mumbai. His Construction division did 
this marvel mansion. At the age of 82, he wanted to have peaceful exit. Yet world 
around him seem to be slowly sinking as he had left this huge business empire in 
the hand his only son, a known rogue corporate leader. His close circle called him 
Fuhrer of third Reich among corporates. Mr. Vipin Metha, Mumbai H.O. C.E.O 
and M.D of the Group was placing his board papers, item number three on the 
table. The board was eagerly waiting to say approved than knowing what the 
subject is. The corporate always used to send the board papers to directors in 
advance. But that regulations slowly withdrawn. Son changed the governance to 


his culture. 


“Gentlemen, the most vital agenda, I place. To tell you a fact, this is going to 
change the fate of our corporate at global level. We are having a huge contract 
for procuring arms and reselling. Once we complete the whole arms deal in two 


years, we will reach 19" place in the FORBES Magazine listing as well number 
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ten in arms trade in the globe. Please read page number four column number 
seven, to see the projections. I am placing before you with a caution that, we had 
taken a flash offer and signed the MOU for the first 7 billion dollars arms 
contract. Our second military industrial complex is going to be in India with 200 
acres of land area and 170 acres at Tasso Island, near Republic of Avanti. Both 
will commence their operation in 14 months. Soon, 34 corresponding trade 


agreements we are signing.” 


“Our international arms sale, 140 Billion dollars is the projection for the next six 
financial year. In Indian rupee terms nearly Rs.9, 00,000 crores. Our corporate 
is raising needed fund of $ 87 billion. By the time, we complete the arms sale, we 
will have four turn overs of $348 billion. Hence 87 billion dollars will be more 
than sufficient. Our first financial year earnings before tax will also be crossing 
$ 39 billion. All contract details are coming under Armed Force Secret Act 1974, 
hence we are not putting contracts across the table. Funding part will be 
discussed in the next board. 76% of the equipment parts are being imported and 
24% is produced locally. Board is approving the agreements so far signed and 
pre-approving all MOU being signed. Any clarification gentlemen? Shall we go 


to next agenda gentlemen?” 


“Mr. Vibin Metha, may the directors learn about the country with which you have 
signed contract? Have you applied for necessary licensing and permissions? 
Company memorandum and articles of association need to be amended to include 


armed trade that too only in AGM. How we are raising so much funds to buy 
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arms, or sign contracts for arms import to commence military industrial complex. 
I know contracts between two private corporates are not brought under Official 
Secret Act, 1923 or 1974 as amended? Since, International Trade agreements, 
financial Excels, arms dealings are not a part of M & A of this company board. 
As it does not comply with Company law or SEBI provisions, the very resolution 
is ab initio void.” 

“Secondly, who had counselled you to place an agenda, a signed agreement, to 
ratify? Where is the provisions to approve undrafted memorandums of 
understanding? How government officials have signed arms deal contract 
without a copy of Board resolution? Do you want, Ashwam Corporation board 
blindly approve blank sheets? It is not so ridiculous to adopt such bad corporate 
practice subverting all laws? All are voidable contracts, sanctions - don’t you 
know that? Worst part of it, you have not place the text of agreements. Sorry, 


Board of directors are not goats. The third agenda now placed is not approved.” 


Mehta, raised his head, bloody government wants us to nominate these 
independent directors as specialized corporate experts and they are needling our 
ass with 500 shares. He had expected these objections, he wanted to deal through 
his Mauritius based post box corporation, a shell company. Army advisors were 
against, as someone may file public interested litigation for approving contract to 
a shell company incorporated in Mauritius or Cyprus or Hong Kong. These 


bloody Défense ministers want their shares, so they framed the regulation that 
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government will approve contracts only from Indian corporates. So holy bastards- 


all are! Here, I have to face this bum faced Iyer, this shrewd devil, shit! 


Shiva Iyer, a renowned Company Law authority, was staring at his M.D. He 
knows what is running the brain of Mehta. It is board room, otherwise this maniac 
M.D. would have shot him dead. His sixth sense warned that the Mehta’s Mega 
Plan is going to ruin the company, if the calculations backfires or if he was get 
caught in the process of tender scrutinization. Dubious financial sources, at any 
time going to invite, CBI or Interpol. That will be end of Ashwam groups. He 
determined to stall the agenda till he verifies the sources of funds and details about 
arms deal. This rogue CEO is dare enough to sign for nuclear weapons with 
Pakistan. Company is going to get 87 billion dollars, if spelled in Indian Rupee 
value - Rs.5, 65,500 crores in two financial years. Iyer was scribbling Rs.5, 
655,000,000,000 total deal. He is able to arrive at the exact figure in zeros. 
Beside him was Bonsle, elected director to the Board for the past seven AGM, 


looked at the sheet. 
“How to read this final cash flow figure, Iyer, how you spell, how many zeros?” 


Mischievous smile is seen on the lips of Shiva Iyer. “Bonsle write these numbers 


, 


in reverse order. That will be our final flow.’ 


Ashvam Multinational Corporation limited with its vast empire is India’s largest 
export and import corporation. If any new product wants to enter India, it shall 
wait for an unofficial permission from AMC Limited. 20% of Import, they 


officially control and rest unofficially by the cartels. Even food products are 
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blocked to raise market scarcity and to inflate the local price. For AMC, market 
imports, Indian rupee will go up and dollar will come down. If they want to 
export, dollar price against rupee will go up. Currency rates are partly controlled 


by government and partly by AMC Limited and its cartel. 


Vibin Mehta sensed a rat running in his small intestine. This rodent Iyer is not an 
issue to finish him. Shiva Iyer was never his preference, but his father, 
Ashvametha who holds 63% of the share, has got a nasty opinion about his son. 
He commented in private dinner, that his son is treacherous bastard spending the 
corporate money in debauchery, drink and betting. He meekly told that his 
blunder is he has kept huge wealth for him to ruin till his death. That old man 
Awametha lives in another town leaving his Mumbai mansion worth of Rs.76 


crores. Vibin looked at other directors. General Manager stood up. 


“Our financial department is confident of raising this investment and we will put 


up before the next board all the figures. We pass the resolution?” 


“Yes, we can pass on this resolution to the next board with figures and legally 
drafted resolutions. Mr. G.M. sit down,” Iyer tersely retorted. He typed his 


objections in his laptop and copied the same in the board minutes. 


“Subject relating to the financial investment and board note, the resolution is 


passed” Vibin Mehta dictated. “Mr. Iver, your observation is recorded. O.K.”’ 


Iyer got up calmly walked out without signing the minutes. Door closed behind 


him. 
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“Bloody, old bastard, he is a big thorn in my ass. I am not going to tolerate him 
anymore. 20 years, this company had never seen such off shore contract and so 


much inflow of funds. Rajesh, note that the resolution is passed.” 


“See gentlemen, the international war frictions are slowly thinning out. However 
much, arms dealers do funding to create border conflict or incite racial or ethnic 
conflicts, we are meeting with failures. You do not know the trade secrecies in 
various countries. Mercenaries, drug peddlers or trained ruffians are transported 
across the borders with weapons with a promise to provide a million dollar on 
return. Export of terrorism, drug peddling, border violence, illegal migrations 
and so many artificial tensions are now used as reason to force nations to buy 
more arms. Hue and cry artificially created, demanding action again the border 
transitory. Defence ministries are ordering for more arms to protect the borders 
or infiltrators. For your information, Pakistan or India, they have arms ware 
house with more than eight or 10 lakhs crores worth of all types of arms for 
several years. Still Ministries are going on ordering for more weapons with a 
phrase that we are for proto type of guns, areal defence, tanks, rockets and 
missiles, drones to tackle terrorist menace. Our high level Defence experts are 
now advising the government to use the service of army to enter in the jungle 
wars with Naxels, Bodos, and Maoists. Some are arguing in a holiest language 
that such use of army against their own people is unethical and an administrative 
blunder. But government finds it advantageous. Order further goes about 


Rs.50000 to Rs.70000 crores to store them in Armory dens. Next year the same 
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language of new versions and sophisticated guns, tanks will again be heard. 


Purchase of arms will be perennial trade.” 


Vipin looked around to see the reaction of the board. Yes, he has mesmerized 


them. Board is hearing him now. 


“Use of arms is coming down, some of the US companies have gone for auto 
spare part manufacturing. Arms deal was ten times profitable then wheat deal 
and seven times profitable than oil deal. Budgetary allocations are fearfully 
objected even by the ruling party members as that huge allotment affects funds 
allotment to their projects and constituencies. But it is unpatriotic to say, ‘stop 
arms purchase’. We have created a psychic aversion among the public, even the 
prayer, “Peace be with neighbour is unpatriotic.” Even if they murmur in church 
they are branded as an anti-national and pro Pakistan. This plastic patriotism 
helps the arms deals and political funding. Politics promotes trade. Trade defines 


the language of politics. How is it?” 


“We have specialist to deal this trick of the trade. We have recruited two ex- 
major generals to go all-out offensive. They publish articles which our company 
writes, our friendly press releases. These army men goes to TVs and appear 
before media. They hotly debated that Indian Arms reserve is very much low, and 
we shall prepare ourselves for 40 days full-fledged war, whereas our arms are 
sufficient for 20 days total war. They give a scarring picture of China’s future 
invasion. Pak. Nuclear attack and so many stories. We are paying nearly seven 


crores for creating eternal fear of this invasion phobia. Our machinery speaks 
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about one or two urban terrorism and recommend for AK 47 or guns and 
helicopters to comb the concrete jungles. We trained 2000 agents and fourteen 
media to comment and call several thousand to respond that. Our game play may 
be shot down by more peace talk and more silence in the borders. Our orders will 
flow as usual with government note quoting some press talk and media debate as 
vital public response. We, the Defence approved corporates, fund the 
manufacturers and we buy the arms cheap. We supply them to governments four 


times more of the manufacturing cost. This is our corporate strategy” 


Directors were really excited, and dumb found after hearing their M.D soliloquy. 


No one questioned about the treachery of the corporate. 


No director was dare enough to ask, how banks in Australia and Indonesia 
sanctioned so much funds to Ashwam Financial Corporation? Which are the 
countries that are buying the arms? House was in trance over the huge fortune 
that is visualized by the managing director. The board was in the mid-summer 


dream. 


One director was so excited, “So you mean, that directors will be receiving 300% 


dividend?” 


“True’’, suddenly, private mobile rang up, ‘Vipin, it is Warren’, 


“Yes, Warren! 


“How long to wait for you, can’t you wind up, your shit board meeting?” 
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Vibin Mehta body had a shiver. Forgetting the protocol of summarizing the board 


decisions, simply walked out. 


At 4.00 p.m., his vehicle was moving in 80 k.m. speed. Warren has come directly 


means a business or a peril. Vipin’s mobile once again rang up, “Yes dad.” 


“Are you running a corporate or international mafia gang? You make anonymous 
calls through your gang to Iyer, that too in one hour after his walk out from 
Board? Shameful! He traced all your arms trade contacts and funding through 
SKRs four days back and reported to me. Don’t think, you are an evil genius. 
After all you are entering the rings of an international criminal Mafia, nothing 
more. For money, you will shoot me, your father, down. But, be warned about 
nearing Iyer. I will sign your warrant. I never imagined that I will father an evil 
monster like you.” The old man was breathing heavily on the other side. He spoke 


again, 


“Vipin, fool, here me. Vishva Vardan, M.D. of Avanti-US International 
Corporation was assassinated by your gang - is it not? Interpol has taken up this 
case along with FBI and the complainant is government of USA. One of the 
suspect is identified, your underworld hitman, in USA, if proved, you are finished. 
Idiot, I am told that they have photos of three men connected with that 
assassination. I advised Iyer to resign from your board, as I am not able to give 
assurance to his life. One more warning to you, if you play any of your evil card 
with us, you and your board will conduct the next board meeting in Tihar Jail. 


CBI need not waste their time in investigation. Your Papers are in a pen drive 
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with documentary evidences for filing cases and to put you in the list international 
financial fraudster. ‘Indian Corporate leader's son, an underworld don’- next 
day headline will appear. A demon you are, deserve that punishment?” Line 


disconnected. 


Anger and pressure raised. First humiliation he faced a month back. Vipin Metha, 
Global corporate leader was publically humiliated. His wife openly called in a 
banquet hall, in front of all that he is running a corporate prostitution Casino at 
Lonavala. That night she left to U.K. and never returned to India. His guest house 
or his swimming pools used to have a few call girls often and he has lot of friendly 
obligations from Tax commissioners, ministers or international clients. Rave 
parties, drinks, drugs, gambling, sex are conference sessions of the evenings. No 
one so far talked about his harem. No one dared to question about his semi-nude 
call girls, which will always be with him from bed to board room. He is not going 
to lose this paradise. He is not running any ashram to promote the path of holiness 
seeking blessings of his Oldman. While many ashrams do excel in drugs and flesh 
trade around his location, why he shall spread radiance of Lord? He has a strong 
opinion about these virtuous preachers. Bloody sex starved guys, semi-naked 
fakirs, neither they enjoy the pleasures of life nor they tolerate those who really 


swim with time. 


Vipin Metha is another 20 km from his destination. He was totally perturbed and 


nervous. No, it is good, Iyer has resigned. He may not go out and speak on his 
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own. Suddenly something flashed. Dad used to tape all his communications. If 


anyone touches Shiva Iyer, Vipin will be sent to gallows. 


“My Oldman, a bastard, is my enemy number one”. The whiskey glass in hands 


started shaking. The car is heading fast towards Lonavala. 


Qoo000000000000000 
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CHAPTER - 8 CASINO OR CASTLE OF CONSPIRACIES- LONAWALA! 
National Highway of Konkan is a most beautiful runway with serpentine curves. 
45 Kilometer ride from the Mumbai city gave him a relief once he reached the 
highways. Vehicle passes through hilly region and right into the jungle. Another 
10 k.ms of the ghat road is a rough terrain to pass, High way to Hill way link. It 
is a pleasant location, where he wanted to park his car and enjoy a sip of vodka. 


He stopped the car and opened a bottle. 


Today, he is in a dirty mood. To meet this shit of an ass, I, the M.D. of a huge 
corporation, have to run 60 kms. Warren, a monster, he combed and brought up. 
Conflict between the ego and fear turned the Managing Director of the largest 
corporation shaky and blood pressure has gone up. If you sleep with a ghost, you 
must wander in graveyards-dad was telling once. Lonavala with its greenish 
slopes, mountain and flora is one of the finest place around Mumbai. There is a 
complete silence and its harmony sometimes is disturbed by the zooming sounds 
of vehicles on the roads and helicopters. The Audi triumph was racing up to a 
farm named Vipin Castle, an exclusive resort of the Managing Director of 
Ashwam groups. With five star facilities amidst wondrous nature, here is the 
castle of all conspires. It is his resort for weekly debauchery. Hundreds of cars 
will end up with girls, drugs, exotic drinks, strings, music filling up the tastes of 
sensuous rich. 127 acres of the land is completely compounded, and 17 farm 
workers were exclusively maintaining the whole farm and a small marvellous 


British structure in the centre. 
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“Vipin, your dirty plan to burn the 148 acres Muland slum in 2004 finally 
tightening the noose on my neck. The Fake records of my ownership got exposed. 
I am proved guilty of creating a fake record and I and my two sons are guilty of 
burning the whole slum: 229 beggars were burnt. Conspiracy, forgery, cold 
blooded murder all proved in court of law. Now, the noose is hanging on my two 
sons and on me too. All your bloody political powers and money are not saving 
us from the hangman’‘s rope. I am not telling you an old story. We cannot be 
fugitives forever. We try to escape from one haven to another. But how long?” 


Warren was burning with anger. 


Vipin silently observing the movement of Warren. It is dangerous to retaliate to 
threats of this maniac. It is perilous to finish this fellow. Born at Mumbai, trained 
as criminal amidst Israeli Mafia and ran a gang at Chicago which many times 
involved in gang war. Seven thugs were blasted in a bomb through and two his 
men were caught. Not to fall in the hands of FBI, he escaped from USA and came 
to India. Vipin Metha silently retained him as contract killer. However, this idiot 
handled the slum fire foolishly and seven of his thugs were caught. He was asked 
to go underground after lighting fire. This idiot told his gang to loot the slums for 


larger income. Police tracked him. 


“See Warran, the whole argument that it is an accidental fire -failed to stand in 
civil court. Now in division Bench of High court still it is pending for hearing. 
Our lawyers are dragging because we want a safe judge in that seat. Now, in 


Delhi High court for a Cinema hall fire accident case, they converted the whole 
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issue from criminality to compensation. Owners are freed. Now the issue, how 
much is the fine to be paid for negligence. We have found this as a good escape 
route. Four cases of slum burning is pending in Mumbai. Now we have planned 
to shift those two judges to Mumbai, so that, they can take up all the cases 
together. Perhaps you may have to pay 2 to 3 crores of penalty and the jail terms 
will be reduced to one year. Fortunately, the 129 beggars, who were burnt to 
death, have left no claimant or strong legal heir to challenge the verdict of the 
court. In ten cases, I have created legal heirs and fake documents filed. They will 
plea accidental fire and apply for fair compensation and give a turn to the case. 
As you were in Jail for 17 months already, even the issue of arresting you or 
imprisoning will not be there. We expect some transfer orders from Supreme 
Court and these judges have agreed to be posted at Mumbai. Is it O.K. for you? 
You did undertake the slum clearance, to oblige me. It is a deal for five crores, is 
it not? Then your shell company will enter into four contracts of exports and you 


will be with an accounted fund of Rs.5 crores export income in six months.” 


Vipin continued, “First believe my words. I have made all arrangement to pay 
your accounted money. All the four contracts are- orders received from Germany, 
Finland and Spain. I am going to shift the same to your defunct export 
corporation silently. Our office will appoint four executives, who will do all your 


job. Any doubt?” 


“Will it happen or it is one more of your cock and bull story?” Warran was 


looking sharply at Vipin. 
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Vipin smiled mockingly, “This is India, if the government wish, it will allow a 
criminal like Anderson to walk out after Bhopal tragedy of chemical blast killing 
2000 people and one lakh victims partly paralyzed for life. I have chronological 
case laws. One Subbiah Naidu with his gun wielding gang, burnt 40 Dalits by 
driving them to a hut, in a place called Nagapattinam in Tamilnadu, Ranadir 
Sena in Bihar mercilessly slaughtered hundreds of villages in front of thousands 
of people. Hundreds of criminals, massacres have come out under benefit of 
doubts or unproved. Finally, court said, evidences are insufficient or no living 


one are there to prove. We have a much flexible judiciary.” 


“Warran, in front of our money and political powers, judiciary does not have the 
strength to say truth or write peerless judgements. You are not alone here. Calm 
down, Warran. Vipin Metha handles the case now. I will safely move your sons 
from west to Avanti and from there to Tasso Island. I am also having a share in 
that private island. He is safe and can come to India after some time. O.K. I leave 


a) 


now. 


“Tell your boys everything will be fine. I have some job at Paris soon. I want you 


, 


to go. Keep this.’ 
Half a million dollars changed the hands. 


“Vipin, I was shooting bullets, whichever the target you indicated till date. If you 
do not solve this issue? Your judgement about judiciary brought noose for my 


whole family.”’ His gun was pointing towards the chest of Vipin. 
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With a surging blood Vipin turned, “Warran, it is unwise to have clash within the 
parliament of owls. You had messed up, while burning the slum, two, in the USA 
operation also and you were visible in two CCTV camera along with your sons. 
You are escaping because, you, Mr. Warran Hasting, as per record, you were in 
Mumbai Jail on that date. Your half white, half brown exposure not missed by 
Interpol and FBI. But, we are not aware, what is in the mind of FBI. Be careful, 
your nocturnal bar and casino movements shall be silent, otherwise you will fall 
as prey. Tell your boys to control the gambling brawls for one or two years. You 
will not be alive, for a minute, if you are traced in Mumbai. Muland Garcia gang 
is waiting as hounds for your blood. You are safe to be government guest. Don’t 
ever dare to show your shit metal piece, one more time, in your life against me. 
We ganged long back, that is the only mercy, you are enjoying. My shit dollars 
has hired ten like you, in fact, you are delisted by me. You, will ever be.” Vipin 


Metha gestured someone behind. 


Warran with blood red eyes saw Vipin moving away. He turned back to his room. 
He found two men are holding their gun and the nozzles aiming at him. His 


unregistered mobile rang up. 


“Dad, why do you want me to move out of Tasso Island?” 


Warran was surprised. Vipin Metha has moved fast, a deadly warning. Suddenly, 
he sensed that he is being trapped. Gun men were listening. “Yes, yes, however 


we can plan this in the first week of January.” 
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“No dad, it will be wiser, if we move out before Christmas to India from this 


land.” 


Watran was not sure, what to tell. He felt something fishy, a deep conspiracy. 
Vipin Metha is going to hold sons as his hostage and will silence them, if he 
makes a wrong move. He glanced around. Stun gun men were watching the drama 
from a distance. One false movement, they would have bored him with twenty 
bullets. Vipin Metha’s car was seen at six to seven kilometer. Venom poured out 


of Warran, “Bastard, your skull, I will hole one day.” 


Vipin Metha is confident that Warran Hastings cannot escape the noose. No judge 
will be god of mercy. Buying time with promises is also an art of great business 
leaders. But, Warran is a psychopath. Finishing him also is most dangerous game. 
A deep chill ran thorough out the blood stream, his sons, they are beast and enjoy 
the profession of hunting humans. Nozzle of the gun of Warran every day search 


for some human skull. He is a barbaric breed. 
Next human! “Me/”Vipin started sweating. 


Qooo000000000 
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CHAPTER - 9 WOLVES OF THE VADHAN CASTLES 
Amidst the dense forest of two hundred and Seventy acres of land, a huge fort is 
seen through areal camera. Except the Action forces of Wolves and family of the 
owners, none had seen the security arrangement of this VARDHAN CASTLES. 
Those who had snooped never returned to narrate. Neatly metalled roads among 
the groves, several richly furnished cottages in eight to nine locations and in the 
central zone, stands a huge palace. VARDHAN CASTLES, a metallic board on 
the compound is the only identity of this special security Zone. Military 
uniformed, a platoon of security, gave an impression that the man inside is more 
powerful than British queen, or he is an endangered species. Nine to ten villas are 
the alternative residential homes, the Vardhan’s night stay. The palace was 
attacked by areal bombs and rocket launchers very often by the Avanti Liberation 
Army. The mysterious fort is a prohibited zone for 99% of Avantians. The fate of 
the nation was often written from the chambers of this fort for decades. Many 
times, they had seen a battalion of gunmen running around the walls and shooting 


down, those who dared. But no report nor trace of death. 


This is in Republic of Avanti, the private complex of the ex-president’s terror 
castle. Three rings of securities, equipped with most modern weapons, is kept in 
twenty-four hours high alert. He has enemies in million. Many times, missile- 
navigated-bombs failed to cross the forest. But his enemies had never lost their 
faith on their bombs and missiles. Underground bunkers and steel frames inside 


the walls, made that an iron fort. It was designed by corporate named German 
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Steels limited, who were specialising in building tunnels and bunkers for German 
army in Berlin during Second World War. Inside this granite moulded Roman 
structure, the most powerful man of Avanti, Mr. Dhan Vardhan is nesting for 


years. 


Brutal murder of his brother at USA had shaken him. Whatever possible, he 
shifted all his money to that American group company. With his brother Vishva 
Vardhan, original records and trillion-dollar investment data in the hard disk were 
irretrievably destroyed. Vishva Vardhan was often warning his brother that in 
Avanti, all security programmes were hacked as easily as mail IDs. This loss of 
unaccounted billions dollar papers made him half poor. Being political loot, it is 
difficult for him to sue or threat anyone, who are now enjoying those unaccounted 
investments. He is now out of power. Time will decide, whether he will survive 
this political and financial massacre. But his enemies have grown stronger now. 
The Avanti Liberation Army brutes waited as vulture for twenty years to take 
vengeance. Here Dorja’s trusted lieutenants’ loyal army officers were cruelly 
murdered and thrown in jungles. This shit government had produced all the past 
crime records of those three officers and army has initiated a court martial against 
the dead ones. Even those who are working inside the compound of Vardhan 
Castle are often driven with fear factor. Government notified this as high security 
zone. Till date the status is not altered. Protection and security is provided more 
to spy on him than to protect him. Someone among them may also terminate him. 
Dhan just called the IDs of the newly posted. Government gave no details. There 


is going to be dark horse among them. Several state heads had been assassinated 
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around the world, the assassins mostly security guards or personal assistants. One 
black sheep among the personal security of Prime Minister or President of the 
state, may fire the bullet and defile the whole arrangement to protect this man. 
From which gun the bullets are going to hit his head, or who is going to stab him 
in close distance. He does not know. He plotted and designed several 
assassinations of his own men, while running the government. Ruling 
government is not willing to drench their hands in blood or hang him for his 


crime. He has enough enemies to finish, and rulers want to be passive audience. 


A large room with seven-star hotel amenities and royal look, that day, was opened 
to entertaining sixteen numbers including the ex-president of Republic of Avanti. 
This building was so meticulously designed by interiors. Any hidden electronic 
gadget or weapons will be traced even before they reach the door steps. Four 
Labrador retriever, two German Shepherds are trained to sniff any hidden bombs. 


Everyone shall walk through metal detectors before reaching the main inner gate. 


The wounded tiger, Dhan vardhan was sitting in the centre of the hall. Strangely 
the attention of the sixteen men was more towards the beautiful woman, Mrs. 
Nandaana. She is yet to recognise that she is no more the first lady of the state. 
She was sarcastically called by her foes as Alexandra, wife of Nicholas II, the last 
Czar of Russia. Many times, Thagazi had called them in his address, the royal 


Czars of Avanti Empire: she is wasp of Avanti wealth. 


One of the most important man in the hall was in a monk rope, a minister and the 


well-known conspirator. Dr. Dorja, most trusted man of Dhan Vardhan. He will 
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always be in holy robes. In his Political circle, he is known as the Rasputin, 
minister of Czar of Russia. Who gave him doctorate, nobody knows, he is proud 
of adding as prefix. The most loyal adviser, Dr. Dorja is used to sit next to Madam 
President. Dhan Vandhan‘s political enemies are afraid of this devil more, a 
genocide maniac, than his master. His brilliance was applied more scholarly 
manner in finishing the enemies of Dhan Vardhan and in that process, many of 
President’s close confidants too gone untraced. The body guards behind him were 
standing 20 feet away beyond the sound proof glass. Dorja was moving as 
wounded tiger. His nerves shuddered as though something has struck him, 
perhaps a poisoned arrow. Dorja moved to the drawing table in the centre of the 
room. There was a large map of Avanti with geographical colouring. Dhan‘s 


fingers were moving on the northern peninsula. 


A rough terrain, identified as old molten lava type rocks of a defunct volcano, by 
some scientists. Dense forest and watery ponds were seen all along the region. 
But many kilometres were bald and shining as polished metal boulders. Recent 
research proved that northern part is a mass, miraculously, a soft landed solid 
piece of meteoroids, from the space, equal to a miniature planet. It had fallen in 
a molten state, on the north of Avanti, a nature marked distinct land, isolated from 
the main land. The bottom according to the scientists is 640 to 650 square 
kilometres deep. 60 million or 70 million years, debris settled and shaped into a 
rocky metallic mount. With wild animals and ever green rain forest, it was Eden 
of Avanti. The Hispanic and Aborigines are living among the thick forest along 


with wild animals. They were hunted along with the animals by the Avanti Kings, 
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predators, who treated them as target for their arrows. Many times, they sought 


asylum in Kandy Empire. 


Dhan Vardan broke the silence and hissed, “Dr.Dorja, gentleman, Prof. Sieon, 
from Mineral Research Laboratory from New Wales has come. He had completed 
his research on the minerals and ores at Central and North regions of Avanti, 
with his special team, working in FERN in Germany. Talk to him diplomatically, 


no pressure, nor threat.” 


Dhan entered the conference hall along with Dorja and he found that Nandaana 
was in deep conversation with Mr. Sieon. As soon as the official presentation 
commenced Mr. Sieon crossed to the platform. Sieon, called for a large white 


board and wanted the room lights to be dimmed. 


With a projector, he started presenting his research details in the North region. 
He never bothered about the protocols. Dhan several times observed his attitude 


and kept silent. 


“Sir, the total area we have done satellite survey was 70000 acres from Amathi 
to Kandy province. Four hundred and seventeen places we drilled 18 to 40 
meters. In between some mineral deposit areas, we were able to go deep to find 
out the fathom. Some areas our drill bits were damaged. We have introduced 
special high-tech equipment with laser beams, which we have now patented. The 
terrains were strong metal beds and the mineral deposits were of higher density. 
The whole rough terrain and peaks are full of minerals. Amazing fact is that it is 


pure, moulded and in virgin state. Except the Aborigines and Hispanics others 
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were not able to survive in that land. People had authored lot of folk horror tales 
against whites and other invaders about their mysterious death. We know others 
are dreaded to go in to explore the forest, for one reason, invaders die with blood 
vomit, poisoned blue bodies. The whole region has got some mysterious 
poisonous substance, generated from this metal. Natives are immune to this and 
genetically developed resistance. We are now on research on this chemical 
emission from the metals on one side. Study on the genetical immunity is 
interestingly researched. Our research had to be stalled at one phase. Reason is 
your internal political wars with the People at Tricon. While ethnic community 
and animals living in that region had become immune to that for centuries, we 
survived because we carried water from Lampur and we worked with special suit 


and mask.”’ Dorja was totally impatient. 


Why this fellow giving lecture on unwanted subject? Is he anthropologist or 


metallurgist? He turned to Dhan Nandaana and found the same distress eyes. 


“Professor, can we hear more about the mineral deposits? I mean, the 
electromagnetic reaction between atoms, any metallic and atmospheric 
vibrations, something mystical, so far not found in other metals?” her sweet voice 
intercepted the speaker. Dhan was really wondering how his wife has learnt all 


these scientific terms! 
“Yes, madam, good lead” he changed the slides. 


“We observe the quarries’ of metals are Platinum, Titanium, which are found in 


some sectors. A rare metal Iridium was traced in most of our research holes in 
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high quantity and quality. High density Iridium availability is very rare on earth. 
This is the first time, I found this metal in large quantum. Accessible on surface 
of the land is unimaginable. It was more fascinating to observe that the metal 
sample we had sent to FERN Lab, Germany found that it was sustaining heat 
from 6000 to 8000 degree Celsius. Metals in that high temperature will 


, 


evaporate. ’ 


“Density is very high. I was told that they are trying to convert it to 0.06 microns’ 
thin wire or metal sheet. That sheet will be tougher than any metal sheet we use 
for scientific labs. Other metals cannot cut them. Most fascinating thing is, it will 


, 


not corrode due to atmospheric exposure for decades.’ 


He looked at the face of Madam Dhan, “Our lab tested its density, thermal and 
electricity conduction, reaction to various chemicals, age of the metals and its 
melting and vaporisation stage. We found some non-researched scientific effect 
and quality, which we had not seen in metals mined in other parts of the world. I 
only present some hypothesis. I need time to theorise the same. This metal, we 
can vaporise at the heat of 7000 to 9000 degree. Most mysterious fact is that some 
of our samples are in pure form as honey drops. The reason, we assume is, that 
the metal was exposed to thunder and lightning at certain heights. At a close shot, 
lightning, might have hit the surface where this metal deposit was exposed to sky, 
at the temperature of 30000 degree Celsius. Hundred times similar lighting might 
have repeatedly attacked the metal deposit and the same might have been melted, 


purified and levelled as surface deposits. Lightening attacked particles might 
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have instantly turned to gas and cooled because of the heavy rain and landed as 
iridium pure drops. The scientific team is trying to break the mysterious character 


, 


of the particles. We need time.’ 


Dorja was exited and extremely curious. This is what he wanted. These particles 
started fluttering like butterflies in his brain. He lost suddenly in his own world 


of imagination. His last meeting with a godman of India came before his vision. 


“Dorja, Constellations are favouring you with exciting future. You are going to 
rule the world of wealth. Remember that you have a hidden wealth in your land. 
It is valued ten times more than the assets of hundreds of Arab Sheiks. A 
mysterious wealth on that mountain with silvery sheets. You can see them. 
Believe my words, this metal was used in Ramayana by Indrajit, son of Ravana 
for his Mayastra. Those Weapons which were having some mystical powers. 
From here, he, after a powerful penance, could get weapons of the mysterious 
metal and taken to Lankapuri. Had you ever heard that a few sages like me, telling 
that in Mahabharata war, the weapon heads were having atomic fire power, 
radiations and ammunitions with mini-hydrogen atoms? Do you know, Lord 
Krishna‘s Sudarshan disc had wondrous power to cut the enemy’s heads and 
boom back to him? They had a remote control over ammunitions and that were 
called Mantras. Mantharas are sound waves generated by human voice in words, 
vibrations, in a particular format and directions, at a particular time, in a specific 
planetary combination. Effects are unimaginable as they do create a churning 


cosmic cycle. Scientific world rejected them as legendry imaginations. The 
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mystery of the ancient secrets is impenetrable by modern science. They had not 
seen this metal, with its real omnipotent power. It is Eridium or iridium, from the 
nature with zero impurity and specific independent gravitational pull like earth. 
It breaths, that is why strangers are not able to live. The rare metal piece many 
times displayed excellent and unbelievable magnetic powers. A coin of year 1616, 
which is exposed at a zodiacal combination in the sky, will generate 
uncontrollable energy in the atmosphere. It will attract clouds to its centre. It 
will stop all igniting powers of planes or cars. Deactivate the kinetic energy or 
activate static forces. This is the only metal that is going to be used in inter-galaxy 
travels that are going to be far faster than light. In legends saints had travelled 
like that, you know! Its non-corrosion, melting in highest temperature are the 
normal science information’s. NASA, Pentagon is in search of this mystical, 
magnetic form of Iridium which will intervene and react with the cosmic rays and 
control kinetic movements in earth. Now, you can understand why they prohibit 
research except FERN. Why they try to hold it as secret, but pays billions of 
dollars for its pure form? We have lot of Indian Scientists in NASA, FERN and 
other scientific research centres. They were helping in this secret sale. Sir, you 
have this precious wealth in this holy mount. See the mount in the moonless night 
from the sky, you will find strange silver sparks. Gaseous breath will emit various 
coloured lights like flame. In moon, you will find a reflection of glaciers. Many 
times, you will be shocked by the lighting, tornado and storms suddenly. Huge 
black smoke among the cloud over the range. It is because of the certain 


constellation formations in the far of space and its spontaneous reaction of 
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strange powers of this metal. I can see that through my third eye, the 
Gnanadhristi, that the zodiac signs are converging on the top of this mount. The 
divinity to this part of this earth came, because, this is not the particles of earth 
nor of other planets. It came into the orbit of solar system from the galaxy and 
finally landed on earth: On your land Mr. Dorja. You will be there in this great 
revelation, believe my words, you will now take over this land under a supreme 
power. Time is not far off. You hear prophesies. Rightly the message will come to 
you at the right time. You try to interact with that cosmic power. Perform a Maha 
yagna, the fire ritual to invoke power the gods, invoke the mystical secret of the 
planets, invoke the power of stars... Miraculous wealth was pouring as rain of 
gold. He could not stop the flooding diamond stones.” Suddenly Dorja woke up. 


He was sweating and breathing heavily. Good, no one did observe him. 


Dhan Vardhan asked Sieon 


“Professor, can we get the approximate value of the mineral now below the 


earth?” 


Dr. Sieon vaguely looked at him. 


Lady intervened, “will be it billion dollar?” Professor smiled and wrote 100 


times more. 


“Sir, can you share the locations or sites where you found these deposits?” After 


five seconds Dorja added, “we will strike a deal”’ 
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Sieon lost his temper, “Mr. Dorja, when we met former president, we clearly told 
him, that our report will be submitted to FERN. We leave back to Germany in two 
days to discuss that in our corporate Board. They will discuss with your republic. 
My presentation is limited to sharing the information about the elements and its 


, 


value in use and no other data.’ 


“Mr. Sieon, we were the one, who gave all permissions to FERN, how can they 


deny our right to information over the land”. Dorja tersely reacted. 


Sieon ignored him and closed his lap top indicating that meeting is over. 


Dorja was in a hyper tension. This Metallurgist’s non-disclosure of location is not 
an issue, but report being submitted to present government. This is the most 
damaging proposal. One of his lifelong plan is being bombed as twin towers. 
Indian godman told that he will be paramount owner of that wealth. Seven 
yagnyas, homas and all rituals he had done secretly spending two million dollars. 
Is it for this, he and Dana Vardhan ruled the country for 20 years? For this crash 
of dreams, had they lived as self-imposed slave in Dhan‘s Castles- an inbuilt jail? 
They were spending 24 years, fearing attack of the mountain people. The 
revolutionary group attacked them four times in their fort and 3 attempts at roads. 
The terror groups were massacred. What for? The unimaginable wealth was the 
only target, which made them to butcher millions! People finally found an 
opportunity to throw them out of the parliament. In the first fall, all political 
powers were destroyed. Major wealth destroyed in the office fire of Avanti 


International Corporation, New York. Now their economic empire is slowly 
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sliding. Dorja’s psychic mania suddenly got activated. Sieon shall not submit the 


report. Dhan had a seizure. 


“Yes their dooms day is marked. Dust unto dust, they will go! Or we will perish 
them forever,’ this was the comment made by Thagazi in his media address. Is it 
going to happen? How many powerful movements he suppressed, hunted, 
massacred the ethnic millions? Human bodies were thrown in the street as 
garbage. Blood shed lasted 22 years. Seventy-eight thousand army men died in 
this war. Nobody heard the agonies or angry voices. Nobody believed nor 
willingly suspend their faith on the state powers. The powerful army left corpus 
at every door step of the ethnic community. Now the monarchs have fallen and 


their dreams are turning to ruins. 


The wealth of that mountain is estimated as a few trillions. He is not going to get 
one ounce of that mystical metal. These rustic natives and their own god, they are 
owners? They refuse to vacate or leave towards the plains. Army found the jungle 
an impenetrable fort. Men entered, returned via. Streaming rivers or were lying 
in the bush as decomposed bodies. God has turned to be the fiend to the non- 
believers of its powers. Many directly landed into quick sand. Many men found 
dead in the jungle without a wound on them. They were full of poisons with a 


bluish skin. 


The mythical beliefs and legendry tales become the part of literatures. 
Prophesies, unbelievable and unintelligible fictions were penned. Anger of the 


forest god were turning this nation as devil’s paradise. Extinction of the natural 
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ethnic born of Avanti were once game of hunting of the rulers. The clan called it 
a curse of the aborigine gods. Some Leaders of the rebels raised the alarm and 
arms. When language became unbearable a team of mercenaries did their 
silencing job. Dhan often claimed that he is a descendant of the ancient rulers of 
Lancan kingdom. Dhan dictated that his regime shall have no protest and no 
dissent voice. The idea worked well for years, leader of the opposition body was 
traced amidst the jungle or sea coasts. It was also attributed to a curse of the evil 
fiends in the jungle. Dorja found this operation execution a good strategy to 
silence enemies, leaving no trace or track to identify. It was a fast track mode 
under their rule of law. Dorja impatiently looked at the Professor. This Professor 
whom they believed that he is going to pour the honey from heaven has now 


showed an empty bottle, with honey sticker. 


“Thank you, professor, we are very happy for your great help to our republic” 


sweet voice is heard from behind. Nandaana winked, Dana Vardhan got up. 


Dorja brain scanned the events of the future. His eyes were on the laptop. No 


reports, no data, no mines, no trillions then why Dr. Sieon? 


Qoo0o000000000000000000 
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CHAPTER 10 BRIDGING THE CRIMES - VIENNA 
Amart Della walked into the Interpol Board followed by his smart secretary. Elisa 
was beautifully dressed in a pale pinkish white and top with the bright colors. 
Several eyes were following her. She is conscious about it and smiled. Amart 
glanced around the hall. Top ranking officials of Interpol were present in their 
uniforms. Chief Secretary was, as usual on official assignment, tour to European 
sea. It is now season at Mediterranean for yacht race and revelry time for 
billionaires. Chief secretary's campaneros will be there. Especially, Mouris jog 
from Sicily, Lalit Samod, the hawala emperor of India, sheikh from Saudi 
kingdom. Lalit runs a financial corporate-till date nobody knows where it was 
incorporated. Swapping, floating and investing, the political funds of several 
chief ministers and central ministers, hollow and shallow corporate houses are 
clients of his trillion-dollar business. While several national heads are in the 
paradise of pleasure, Lalit used make them to sign various trade settlements or 
get transfer of funds through internet. UAE heads are his honoured guests at 


Portugal or Spain. These lands are his operational centres. 


It is an Oceanic exotic and debaucheries world, opened for the international 
corporate gangs. Endless drinks, psychedelic drugs, topless girls, debauch, trance 
music, sexual orgies and roll on dollars and euros in casino, are pass time for the 
boisterous rich of several nations. What money can buy ultimately, they know! 
Islands privately owned, yachts and casino ships operate as stock exchanges for 
all illegal deals around the world. Internationally reputed financial consultancy 


agencies will hold series of debates on merger, takeover, disinvestment of 
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government industries. A few palace coups and conspiracies were also 
orchestrated, funded and many weak governments fell thousand miles away. 
Biggest holes on earth that were artificially made to dig blood soaked diamonds 
at Kimberly, holy gold mountains inside Euphrates rivers were also in their 
gamble: Nobody would like to believe the Prophet who told that if that mountain 
is dug it will cause war among two powerful nations. Millions of death 
prophesised. It had happened not once and many times several million died in 
that region. But nothing deterred the drillers from injuring the lands. Gold storage 
at Pakistan, gold nuggets at Rumania being dug and transited by mining 
corporations, about which even those countries are kept in darkness. Movement 
of high value metals and huge unaccounted funds, floating of various bonds and 
securities, international settlements are part of these ocean homes and no national 


border essentially existed. 


Many countries do know that their wealth is plundered by their own corporates 
and the drained in the form of international financial coupons and stocks, stones, 
mines and metals. A mammoth empire that floats around the world, freely, 
untouched by any law or any government-here it originated. Many times, silenced 
by the threat of MNCs, governments will direct their law enforcers to freeze their 
offence against the financial terrorism. An unimaginable figure of eighteen 
trillion dollars’ worth of unaccounted money is stashed in Tax Havens and 
floating funds. Politicians in the East cannot collect public donations as West. So, 
political heads and corporate agencies do negotiate. Terms commences from 


unbridled opening of the markets, mining of natural wealth, endangering of 
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ecology, closing local industries to allow the MNCs to plunder and it goes to the 
extent of disturbing and serene harmony of nations to import limitless arms. Many 
a nations which enjoy peace at frontiers do buy huge arsenals and ammunitions 
for Ariel safety. Many times, Amart used to wonder, amidst this financial arson, 


why this Interpol is - a boneless chicken! 


Amart often suspected about the virus research labs-pharmaceutical 
collaboration. A scientist friend often explained him that it is another farce claim 
that HIV, EBOLA, SIKA - all new form of virus that were from some monkey, 
bats and other animals as origin or harbourers. It is another hoax that it took half 
a million year for the full blown virus to spread to humans. That too in a span of 
twenty to thirty years suddenly. Often it is traced that disease carrying or lab 
tested animals are the victim of the malicious phony results of researchers. 
Corporates develop disease virus, release them and then enter the market with 
vaccines and drugs. So, drums of death eternally heard in every pharma trade. 


Who is going to crucify these satanic creations? 


Media, on the other hand do flash burning issues, provoke people. ‘Hate thy 
neighbour,’ is their hot holy slogan. These anarchists engage educated brain 
washers. Every peace and harmony in the national frontiers or inside the 
democratic state do much harm the MNC’s business promotions. Hence, they 
want wars, internal violent conflicts. Experts’ mongrels are engaged to create 
borders wars and civil disturbance. Government will spend huge amount in arms 


deal. People will die in the frontiers, political upheaval, communal or racial 
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clashes and massive destruction of economy resulting in huge international 
borrowings. Destabilised governments, paralysed governance, misery of majority 
masses, all are pathetic reflections of global financial and political conspiracies. 
Amidst this International lending will go up. International trade will also go up 
to meet the artificial scarcity created by chaotic states. This is a vicious circle, 
built within the frame work of world peace themes. People can find them as evil 
preachers of holy earth. All corporates are holy angels will quote noble scriptures 
and finally pass the daggers with a smile. Their games have different rules at 
different time-a blindfold chess. Black will actively move, but the dictum is, 


Whites will alone win at the checkmate move. 


These schemes are systematically injected into economy with a long term aim to 
have captive economy or smoky colonialism, dummied leadership as HIV virus 
in white cells, incurable in the body of the nation. The victim nations complain, 
fret and fume within. Voice that are heard a little more loud, silenced! Yet the 
governments are run by puppets presidents, who surrendered their sovereignty to 


the MNCs. 


Amart’s nightmare started. He was often haunted by the teachings of his dad, 
whose blood will boil, the moment he hears the tales of glorification about any 
MNC. He will condemn them as gangrene bodies inside a state. Suddenly, Amart 
Della was shaken out of the world of thought. He sensed someone very close to 
his face with a nice perfume smell. Elisa, who came to deliver some file saw 


Amart is in his own flaky world. She came close to him and hissed in his ears, 
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“Amart, next is your subject. Come to sense.”’ She knows his trauma and always 


keep her alert eye on him. 


Amart looked at his colleagues. Someone did pass a mischievous smile at him. 
Debate was going on, what Interpol can do, in the same language and with the 
same old phrases and sentences. Interpol acts on the complaint of the member 
nations. It can issue Notice, alert sheet and even investigate. Interpol Crime Police 
Organization is proud of its power and intelligence. No government, out of its 
130-member states had ever dared to interfere in its affairs. However, many a 
nation, consider this another prime agent of USA after CIA. Internationally 
trained experts, specialized divisions, well trained in arms, excellent track records 
of solving crimes, had given a special image internationally. Drug detections, 
tracing Antiques and precious goods, illegal financial movements, common 
international political mercenaries with brutal murder records and_ their 
movements are now under separate wings. Each wing, present their papers 
relating to specific offences. Other investigating wings exchanged reports and 


dialogues, if they have inter-wing related crimes. 


But, to investigate, the cardinal rule is, that a crime shall be reported, and an 
affected government shall officially entrust the case to Interpol. Interpol remain 
impotent in hundreds of crimes, because rulers of some nations were indebted to 
criminals for their own, personal securities, elevations or existence or the rulers 
themselves are the predators. These are all extracts of various deliberations in this 


board. But, Interpol is never tired of singing all these hymns. 
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Amart was turning the files submitted by Search Report of International 


Criminals and their crimes. Table Papers by Crime wing suddenly attracted him. 


SEARCH AND ARREST OF ARLA MERCINERIES AROUND THE 
GLOBE- ASSASSINATION OF  VISHVA VARDAN, MD, AVANTHI 


OVERSEAS CORPORATION USA. 


Amart was so shocked, he forgot to observe reaction of others and started reading 
the contents. He failed to observe that the board was discussing some other 


agenda seriously. 


FBI report was attached with a detailed note: 

Mr. Vishva Vardhan, aged 67, an American green card holder. 

Managing director of US Avanti Overseas Corporation, USA. 

Fourteen years he is a green card holder in USA. 

He was a natural citizen of Republic of Avanti. 

It was reported by the Avanti government that his wife and son, both died in a 
cross fire between rebels and state army four years back. Whereas our intel 
agencies report confirms that it was a clash or family feud that brutally ended 
the lady and her son. Mrs.Nandaana, Dhan Vardhan was suspected to be the 
brain behind these two homicides. She hatched the plot to wipe out political and 
financial interference or Mrs. Simia Vishva Vardhan, who planned to enter 
Avanti political scene as second in charge to Dhan Vardhan. Nandaana Dhan 


vardhan released three professionals from Jail and Simia and her sons were 
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killed on her way to Tasso Island. Bodies could be traced in a decayed condition 
after seven days. 

Mr.Dhan Vardhan, former president of Republic of Avanti, shifted his 
unaccounted wealth to USA and converted as corporate capital, deposits, bonds, 
securities etc. The company was investing in various corporates all over the 
world. It had also raised funds for other MNCs, through LCs, SKR and other 
securities. It was employing more than seven hundred men. Mr.Vishva Vardhan 
was brutally murdered in his office at New York, 17th of last month. Friday late 
evening, he was shot by someone and Monday morning, death was traced. The 
FBI suspect that entry of criminals was with proper ID and permission, 
otherwise, there would have been security alert. FBI was intimated. By 19" 
Monday morning, 10.00 a.m. 

FBI found that two more security guards of Mr. Vishva Vardhan were shot in a 
close range, by an unknown assailant and were left to bleed to death in the same 
office. There was every possibility there were two or more accomplice. 
Mr.Vardhan’s body was traced on Monday, lying behind the desk with dried pool 
of blood on the carpet. Silencer might have been used because no one working in 
the other part of the building or sentries in the next floor did hear any sound or 
gun shots. Exact time of death could not be precisely determined, but it was 
between 18-00 p.m. to 20-00 p.m. Friday evening. FBI suspects that the whole 
plot was orchestrated by some members of fugitive terrorist gang named ARLA, 
which was decimated by his brother, Dhan Vardhan, former president of Avanti 


in 2001 to 2012. Office records were completely wiped out and his hard disc, 
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laptops were taken away. Shockingly, on Monday the office files were burnt by 
using some remote ignition of a small bomb, placed among the papers. Search 
for these killers are going on. CCTV coverage the area showed that the criminal 
had access to his office by using a security card. They are of Asian origin, with 
no private ID or official records in USA. FBI had done their preliminary 
investigation and they suspect that none other than the sleeping brigade of ALRF 
in America are the perpetrators. The Camera pictures displayed the two or three 
main accused images in dim light. CIA has decided to hold the images strictly 
confidential. Other information of their investigation in the crime area, for time 
being held secret till they identify the nationality of the criminals even though the 
features are more of south Asian. It is decided to take into custody of all the ex- 
ALRF men and interrogate them in USA and Europe using Interpol”. 

Amart Della squeezed his forehead. As Usual the FBI or CIA on same track, 
which they were taking for half century. The weakest and defenceless among the 
suspected will be their target and crime files will be built with concocted tales 
and morphed pictures and stock witness. They will ask some police officer to 
narrate a tale of terror. Cut and paste some crime trailers. Stock of discarded arms 
will be displayed before the media. Accused will face the trial, in absentia and 
will be hanged when he makes his physical presence. All James Bond tale of 
putting all crimes on Kremlin, senile KGB agents now ended. Alternatively, 
Villains were created among Arab terrorists as suspects or North Koreans as spies 
of that idiotic dictator. These pseudo heroic valour, Rambo violence, Geo toys 


gun fires are the anti-dote or solace to the eternal and inherent fear of the West 
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against communists and Arabs. Believing these agencies reports and directions, 
if any one acts, it will prove to be an insane move, by attacking and killing 
innocents. But, entire USA corporates do live with this Don Quixote, wind mills 
wars against either communism or Islamic terrorism or North Korean threat. 
Amart, often used to stand firm that in the absence of reasonable evidences or 
good lead, it is unwise to conceive theories like sleeping brigades, conspiracy 
bomb brigades, WMD, assassination attempts against Presidents and Prime 
Ministers-concocted stories against ghost terror elements. Anti-terrorism actions 
all over the world suffer an insomnia or nightmare aftermath of every terror 
attacks. The security agencies go brutally violent against all the past suspected, 
presently listed radicals, connected or unconnected or outlawed. Evidences are 
more suspicious than the suspected in every terror activities. Terrorism are now 
a days a good platform for arms sales, drug sales and land mafia, political clashes 
or corporate business strategy. Terror tag is pinned on some ethnic or religious 
groups or racial groups. Money is spent to create some drugged elements. 
Facebook warriors are easy lot to arrest and torture. Some nil address psychotic 
organization or mail ID terror organs will claim that they were the warriors of the 
brutal act. Sometimes the police force itself will create an unsigned letter or 
remote mails and shift the blame on some ghost force. Police catch innocents of 
that area and will torture them for one or two years. Thus they will create a new 
batch of terrorist for next real bomb blast. World around 4000 to 5000 real hard- 


core terrorist exist, more than one lakh of unconnected are branded as terrorist, 
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terrorist linked, terrorist liked and terrorists suspected. 4 billion dollars are spend 
by nations in anti-terrorism portfolio. 

“Human Terrorists are by-product of state terrorism”, Where I have read?”- 
Amart, brain stormed to find the source. 

Board was discussing something! Amart heard the Chief Director addressing, 
“Ninety-eight persons are till date taken to custody from various nations and 
their track records and movements are being traced. USA alone rounded up 66 
men. Interpol has made an international red alert call against possible survivor 
of civil war at Avanti. We identified nearly seventy ARLA war criminals besides 
the arrested.” 

Director is shouting in high pitch. “See, the news flash.” 

“Interpol arrested Assassins of Vishva Vardhan-an Old ARLAs at Los Angeles!” 
Since, the crime had taken place in USA and person murdered is having US 
citizenship, FBI will be the investigating authority. FBI told all fables and 
Interpol concurred. Interpol police have no guts to disagree or no brain dissect 
the report: How the hell one can act without applying the intellect ugly flesh in 
the skull? 

Amart rose up, “Gentlemen, wait, before you deliver your judgements. You have 
almost signed the final order. Apply your police sense first. Most of those arrested 
in USA are social security card holders, well employed, family men and are 
having no crime records nor vendetta. Assassination took place at Avanti 


International business complex. Eight guys, whom they arrested had evidences of 
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their presence in their own home or office on that Friday. FBI record says that. 
Seven to eight years, no attempt nor political contacts anywhere beyond their 
home. None of them went on hide out. You hold them in custody without any 
enquiry. Those who were in Europe and other countries, how do you charge 
them? Remember, our brain must mine out few important evidences. One, the 
assassins had ID and security card to enter. Two, they could meet the MD 
directly, with no interference, no business appointments, that too after office 
hours. They had a clear designed plan to make illegal entry and they slipped out 
of the frontiers. It is a corporate, diplomate or illegal drug operators and mafia 
logistic routes... Why FBI came to Interpol, if suspected are at their state? Hear 
me, this assassination as political ravage by racial group lacks sense or 
objectives are remote. It is ridiculous! One of the person in custody, was having 
car accident and his boy died on the date of assassination. He is languishing in 
Jail as suspect of killing Vishva Vardhan, ridiculous and idiotic! Now what is the 
role of Interpol? To help arresting all other 96 identified Ex-ARLF men and put 
them in USA jail? ARLF involvement in this assassination cannot be an insertion 
of a fiction. To my knowledge, terrorist or civil war participants all over the 
world, will train their men, brain wash, motivate killing, infuse hatred sentiment 
and send their men to assassinate or bomb any location. Engaging paid assassins 
are unholy act for them. This offence has different motive, either political or 


J 


corporate crime.’ 


“IT have different perception and suspicion on the conspiracy and motives. 


Professionalism and action, after murder, makes me to search the gunner in some 
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other land. These two or three guys are paid professional killers, neat job, no 
mercy even on security, lacks identity, left no mark, except the vague CCTV 
footage at the building entrance in common passage. Strong reasons exists for 
destruction of billion dollar documents, office electronic devices and records. 
May be, that were the primary objective of the crime-corporate rivalry or 
revenge. They were burnt after one day by remote sensor bombs. Someone, who 
opened the corporate office on Monday, activated the sensor, unwittingly or 
unknowingly destroyed all materials. Or on further directions from his boss and 
records were destroyed on Monday. That was their CCTV exposure. Why are 
these investigations secretly done? Is there political any direction? Is there any 
serious corporate pay off? What is the investigators true motive?” Turning to his 
ex-FBI colleague, “Sally, Why you come with so much foul tale? Record shows 
that seven arrested were in India and they resembled none, as in the CCTV 
images, in any form or shape. One among them was 112 kgs. Too difficult to 


J 


claimb up or down the fire exit as done by the gunmen.’ 
Other directors were suddenly attracted by Amart’s deep diversion on the 
investigation. Chairman calmly asked, “Why you call FBI report farce, they have 
done 78 days investigation, Amart?” 

Amart raised his head “Sorry, Sir, your observations are correct. Still, FBI is 
leading us to sandy desert. I have another 300 pages to attach with this 
investigation on motives involving $6710 million dollars. I am already 


investigating a huge international Finance scandal, now one of its author Mr. 
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Vishva Vardhan now dead. Let the dead lead me in my investigation. Let me 
handle this.” 

There was a jerk and some directors made an awful sound. 

He turned to Director, International Criminal Fugitives, “Sally, I want you to 
spare half an hour after this meeting, I will come to your department.” 

“Hi! You are the richest man in the Interpol. Your clients are amazingly watching 
your trillion-dollar movement and diamonds and gold investigation, why you are 
behind that poor Sally, who is running with some rogues, Stateless killers, drug 
peddlers, cashless terrorist?” Chairman nagged him. Sally was laughing. 


“No problem sir, I am giving Sally $ 6710 million and a hard core high profile 


J 


criminal gang. From to-morrow you can run behind him.’ 
“What?” 


Amart Della showed the file said, “My department is dealing with Vishva 
Vandhan latest unaccounted transaction of $6710 million dollars. The data runs 
about 300 pages and we have hard and soft copy. We are in the process of 
verifying with the bankers, financial agencies, and state authorities. Mode of 
operations, beneficiaries, corporate involved are now under our scan. Now, I 
have only one hold to force the financial agencies, governments to respond. USA 
had entrusted the job to conduct investigation on the assassination of Mr. Vishva 
Vandhan. Suspected list given by them are ex-ARLF men. Since, I suspect that it 
is a role of Corporate Mafia, I am now deviating from FBI line. We want to go 


J 


hand in hand with Sally on assassination case.’ 
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“Fine sir” Sally said, “Amart, Whatever information you want in this case, 
directions will be issued to exchange them with your department. Vishva Vardan, 
file is torturing me with clues erased and with lot of dead ends beyond certain 


3: 


milestones. ’ 


“Sally, that is why I told FBI is leading us to sandy desert. Don't bother, you will 
handcuff the client or shoot him down soon,” Amart rose from his seat. 
“Chairman, we are moving to Avanti with 12 men and Sally will be soon joining, 


if needed.” 


Chairman got up, smiled, “Not in Mediterranean summer steamers, on official 
duty, as our secretary general - OK, Carry on. I have one doubt, Amart, now you 


told, we want go hand in hand-who are that we?” 


Everybody knows what it the pun. Amart turned, “Me and Elisa, any 


doubt’’walked out along with Elisa holding her close. 
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CHAPTER - 11 HIGHJACK WAYS - LANCON 

Audi was moving towards Lancon city, central zone, Shelton Hotel. Sieon rested 
his head on the back seat and closed his eyes. He sensed the hostility and coldness 
in the treatment by Dhan after his refusal to part with data. What Dhan wants 
from this report? Had he continued as president of Avanti - the report would have 
gone to his table. Something disturbing his thought. Dhan and Dorja could not 
digest the idea of submitting his volumes of data to the newly elected government. 
Sieon is fazed by the heralding danger. He is totally detached from the craze of 
minting millions of dollars by disclosing his data. He made many countries rich, 
but never turned back to look at the wealth that flooded their coffer. He was also 
firm that the true owners of all minerals are the state and people. He wants it to 


reach the people to whom it belongs to. 


He saw his driver Wahab pale and silent. Wahab*s Audi ever used to wait for 
him, the moment he lands in Avanti. Wahab was very much proud of his client. 
Often, he used to get bills more than fifty sixty thousand dollars as Sieon used to 
stay for months on his research. To drive his vehicle to Dhan’s CASTLE, he did 
not like or he feared? Something, innately, warned that all is not well. Wahab 
noticed a BMW suddenly moved behind his car. More than four turning, it was 
following. He tried to shake it by changing from Highway at one junction. But, 
after three minutes he saw it towing. How to tell his boss? That car was waiting 
at the entrance of the castle, while he was crossing the gate. Why they are behind 
their own guest? In front of him a huge line of cars and trucks: a traffic Jam. He 


moved to the left extreme and slowed the car. But, found a track to move forward. 
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With the same speed a Volkswagen came on his right and stopped. He turned to 
look at his trail. In that mess, BMW was struck up six rows behind. Without 
knowing all these Sieon opened his Apple and checked the data in cloud. He 
without raising his head asked the driver, “Wahab, how many kilo meters are 


there to reach the hotel?”’ 


“Sir, 12 kilometres, Sir, can I ask you one thing - may be relating to your 


professional side?” 


Sieon was surprised, he had never heard Wahab like this, except discussing about 


the travel, food or marketing: “Yes, tell me” 


“Sir, please cut your relationship with Dhan Vardhan. I know about your highest 
image and integrity. I know, what a big fortune you are going bring to Avanti. I 
read whatever is spoken or written about you, sir. These fellows are insane 
rogues. They will do anything for their selfish end. Please avoid going to their 
Castle. Actually they wanted to plant bugs or bomb inside the car by asking me 
to go for lunch or for rest room. I told them that I have no orders to move away 
from the car. They must have planted some car tracker in the dicky, since, I 


blocked their attempt to open the car,” nonstop he spoke in one breath. 


“Why, Wahab, I went there to tell them about my research on the North 
Mountains. Yes, I did not give them any data. They are angry. Why they want to 
bug or plant bomb in my vehicle?” While talking to him, his inner mind ticked. 
He rubbed the suit case all over. Besides the rubber bush at the bottom, he touched 


some small button. 
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“Sir, your project will fetch trillion-dollar income to government or companies 
on contract in future times. Dhan gang do not like this. They want it all for 
themselves. If you fail to provide them, the report, they will steal and in that 
process, you will be silenced. I know how many top bureaucrats and scientists 


had gone missing, untraced or skeletons released.” 


“How can you assume, things, Wahab, Dhans are excellent people, Shut up, I do 
not want you advise me?” Suddenly Sieon shouted in top of his voice. Deadly 
silence prevailed and Wahab was deeply wounded. Sieon, ina high pitch shouted, 
“You fool, why you apply break like this?” and smashed his box on the metal edge 
of the front seat. Shocked Wahab turned around and to his surprise his boss was 


smiling and displaying one small button microphone crushed to pieces. 


“You are absolutely correct, Wahab. Bloody rogues, they had planted a 
microphone on the ridge of my suit case, while the assistant was carrying it 


behind me from the castle.” Sieon softly said. 


“Sir, Dhan Vardhan main interest in your project and his sinister scheme are 
often discussed in our local vernacular magazines. The whole spectrum of civil 
war was ignited for this metal wealth on Tricon hills, sir. People used to say that 


it is a blood strained metal wealth.”’ 


Sieon was deeply moved, “Wahab, yes, your informations are really amazing. 
Politics and violence are damaging your economic prosperity. It is all these 


terror groups, who conducted internal war, are they not?” 
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Sir, can I contradict? What you mean as terrorism is nothing but a lasting conflict 
of an ethnic race seeking their right to life and liberty. The furious attack and 
loud noise of the government run by Dhan is seen and heard by the world. 
Government says that tribal and ethnic minority in the north are anti-nationals 
and terrorist. But nobody realises that it is a concerted conspiracy of the 
government to erase a race. Ruling government was the origin for this 22 years’ 
civil war. By eliminating or massively destructing the mountain tribes and other 
indigenous people, they wanted to denude the land first and then dig the metals. 
This evacuation process earlier was resisted with no arms and thousands were 


brutally butchered. So, people were forced to take arms”. 


“Sir, three major cause, turns the people to arms. Abject poverty and treatment 
by ruling class, as inferior race. Two, humiliation and intolerable exploitation 
faced by a race as slaves. The third is religious or regional extremism. Many 
religious fundamentalists ardently pursue a policy of leading the innocent 


believers to extremism. Here, it is war against injustice, sir”’. 


“Can I tell you a truth Wahab, we, the metallurgist are harder than metal in our 
heart? Yes, we live with the images of our professional excellence. Of late my 
wife and daughter were critical of our great community of FERN. They called 
our scientists community as Evil Illuminates and anti-Christ. A few of us are hurt 
deeply, others chose the corporate devils as their deity. We too are changing our 
ideas. We are melting down to see the human misery. If our community had 


shared our vision as Albert Einstein, a trailblazer, we could have lead the world 
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as emancipators rather than as mineral evacuators. Church would have fallen 
from its height as centre of salvation. We failed to react to the happenings in 
African countries, South American nations. We failed to open our mouth that they 
are nothing but resurrection of human slavery. We are sensing that we are 
committing grave crimes along with these predators. We were royal slaves. Now, 


I have framed a new formula. The natives will be shareholders”. 


Smile appeared in the face of Wahab. 


A blue car suddenly stopped on the left side, two men barged into the car. One 
from the left entered and placed the gun on the head of the driver and the other 


one on the professor’s. Professor froze a minute. 


“Mr. Sieon, no violence, no bullets, calmly walk with us, do hear me, calmly move 


, 


out,” words were polite, but the fingers are firmly on the trigger. Sieon nodded 


silent. 


“Thank you, sir. Remove your coat, drop your hat. Please open the door and move 
to that blue Volkswagen polo on your left side, carry your brief case. No heroism 
please. Please do bend and move.” Calling his friend, “Nad, you move’. He threw 


the coat on his friend and turned around. 


Sieon slowly moved to the other car and sat in the back seat. The kidnapper now 
moved along with the laptop and gadgets of Sieon to Volkswagen. He dropped 
them inside and looked at the BMW for two minutes - which was almost ten rows 


behind. 
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“Please, get in,” the driver of the car spoke in terse language. 


The gunman in the front seat of Audi did not move and was silently watching, 
while the two were leaving. The man who was called Nad nodded his head and 
told Wahab to move the car. He went to the back seat, wore the coat and hat. 
Nadish, short form Nad, took Seion’s the apple phone and removed the sim. 
Driver calmly witnessed all the drama and kept silent. He now identified the 
intruder. From the very look of the other man, the manner they address each other, 
Wahab understood that this man has not come to steal a coat or a mobile. These 
two are from Avanti Liberation Army. Many a thousand are moving freely, 
around the capital. He knows that his life is safe, if he follows the commands of 
his new passenger. The traffic jam got released and cars have started advancing. 
Audi driver looked at his new passenger. The other man calmly smiled and looked 
at his coat. Nadish, first time opened his mouth and politely asked, “How It fits 


me, Wahab?” 


Reading the thoughts running in the brain of the driver, “Did you see the BMW 
following you, they are our men, if you do not follow my instruction,” he stopped 


a minute, “How many children you have?” 


“Three sir, wife is also there. Mr. Nad keep the gun inside, I cannot drive under 
pressure and nervously, I know who you are and I also know that the thugs in that 


, 


BMW are not your men. I will follow your directions, please lower the gun.’ 


Nad struck the gun in his belt, “So bloody nice, good instinct, Wahab! O.K. When 


the Hotel bay comes, keep the engine running and park the car in front of the 
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entrance for two seconds only. Then move to your carriage. Do not open your 


loud mouth, right?” 


At the same time, Volkswagen nearby took off and moved fast. Professor Sieon 
who earlier moved in without any resistance, look at the stranger, the rude 


kidnapper. Powerfully built man started speaking in British accent. 


“Sorry sir, we are compelled to take you into our custody and you will be with us 


for few days.” After two minutes, he looked at the lap top held by professor. 


A mischievous smile appeared in his face, “So, you have transmitted all the data 
to your cloud computing or mailed to your German firm FERN, on the rare metal 
Titanium, or Iridium deposits that are mined in purified granules or in salt form! 


So, trillion-dollar data gone?” 


Sieon subconsciously traced a slight shiver as well as amazed by his mind 
reading. This man is speaking to him in western accent, that too fluently on rare 
metal and project reports! Barely, in a few seconds, the hated kidnapper, turned 


to be an admirer. How he knows? 


“I am Thagazi, Once, I was associated with Avanti Liberation Army men, now 
Director of International Organisation for Rehabilitation of War Victims.”’ Now 
cars started moving faster. Volkswagen whisked on the first left lane and moved 


fast to side service road. Audi was seen on the main track to Shelton. 
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“Who are you, what you want from me? I have nothing to deliver, nothing”, Sieon 
first time picked up his courage and blurted out. The other man was twisting his 


lips to control his smile. 


“So, Mr. Sieon, relax, calm down first. We have lot of time to discuss. One hour 
before, to Dhan Vardhan and gang, your respectable host, you gave a long 
speech, now you have zero information? O.K. You, after given so much 
information to him, including your findings on the quality of the mineral, you 


refused to share your huge data with me, why, is it not so quixotic?” 


Professor looked at him, who is this man, he is quoting my discussion within an 


hour-an agent of Dhan? 
“Who are you? Why should I share the information?” 


“How to reason out? O.K. I am from the royal family of Kandy, who owned the 
Hills of Tricon as a part of our kingdom. Legacy, under your legal system, accept 
the hereditary ownership. More than that, I represent the Tribal and Indigenous 
people, the real masters of those wealth at Hills, that is my rights under our legal 


, 


system. ’ 
“Where is my cell?” 


“Sir, we have already removed the sim and battery. It is in the other car, with my 
colleague. See there, your Audi, that blue one, which you just travelled. Can you 
see a BMW, the third car, brown one, on the eighth row? “ 

“What’s in that?” 
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“Yes sir, BMW belongs to Mr. Dorja. The two men are cold blooded, top 
executioner, often engaged by him. Vibu Tandon and Mishu Bala. Refer google, 
they have an excellent track record on contract killing and criminal assaults. 


, 


They were chasing you.’ 


“All nonsense, you want me to believe a ruffian, a cold blooded kidnapper like 


you. You quote my presentation in front of Dhan- are you not one among them?” 


“Peace, calm down! Don’t believe me, Mr. Sieon, I never asked you to. But, it is 
my fortune or misfortune that I have to do this kidnapping to save you. Anyway, 
by default, if you have not become my guest now, well, lord in the heaven would 
have been pleased to welcome you, a great soul, to His Kingdom.”’ He laughed, 


“You like that holy phrase?” 


Sieon became silent. 


“Sir, since, you fail to provide them the report, they arranged to steal. They 
believe that it is in your Laptop drive. More than that, they are very particular 
that it shall not go to the new government. That is very vital issue for them. For 
that you were to be silenced. I know, how many top bureaucrats and scientists 
had gone missing, untraced or skeletons remained. It was not CASTLE, a haunted 
house with vampires and for many a thousand - It is a HNI graveyard. After, long 
years, you are the first one to come out of that fort, after refusing to obey their 
orders. They know, it will be a big international issue, if you suddenly vanish from 


their castle. Those men trailing, were attempting to finish you in the highway.” 
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Wahab’s words of threat came to his memory. Volkswagen was moving in a 
jungle road. The Audi now crossed the entrance of Shelton. Without waiting for 
the response from Wahab, Nadish pulled his cap down and shot into the hotel 
lounge, stopped once, saw the driver moving out on the other exit. Holding his 
breathe he turned and moved to the end of the lobby. BMW entered and Viboo 
Tanon saw the professor in the brown coat, pacing fast towards the lift. Signalling 
the Mishu Bala to follow, Viboo rushed in. Men in the reception were nervously 
looking at them. Everybody was shivering inside. Mishu Bala’s eye were 
searching for the brown coat man. From distance, he identified him in the closing 
lift. As soon as the lift stopped at the second floor, the brown coated man came 
out of the lift and removed the coat and dumped it in the dust bin in the corner. 
Wearing a green hat and old goggle, he stepped down the stairs, as drunkard in 


movement. 


Shelton Hotel room No.726, was opened without noise. The history sheeters of 
Dorja found the professor in dim light adjusting the bedsheet. One of the irritated 
intruder, took the lighter to ignite fire. Viboo stopped him. He, in a lightning 
speed moved towards the professor and smashed his head on the wall. The man 
fell like a dead wood piece. Blood from the head was spreading over his face. 
Mishu hopped on the cot, removed the fire alarm. After a minute, when the body 
movement stopped, the killer threw the dead on the bed, covered him with a sheet. 
Now, it is the time. Instructions are clear. Either in car or in the room-the man 


shall be finished: Job over. They searched for his mobile and Laptop. Nothing 
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was traceable. The cigarette lighter with flame was thrown on the bed as they 


walked out of the door. Door was closed behind. 


Dorja switched on his mobile. “Job over, finished him in his hotel room. No brief 
case was found in this suit. We could not notice, when he got down from his Audi. 


We are searching for that vehicle in the car parking.” 


Dorja turned hot, “Find the suit case and laptop or else I will burn you bastards 


in that fire.” 


Two men were aware, psycho Dorja means it. His Mafia spreads all over Avanti. 


Viboo took the mobile. “Dorja Sir, pay my contract money?” 
The chill and terse tone unnerved Dojra. “Yes, Viboo One lakh dollars” 
“Good, Viboo Tandon never begs nor bargains, Dojra”’ 


Dojra’s head started reeling. How come the suit case suddenly vanished? He got 
the report about the traffic jam. Micro phone was accidently crashed in the car. 
Sieon stepped down from the car at hotel and claimed the steps at the entrance. 
But no suit case is traced in the room? Had he hidden anywhere in the room? 
There is a locker with code in every room. Had he kept that and these fools did 
not trace that? Was he planning to go to room and return to car? But he will never 
leave the laptop on anyone's custody? They say Audi vehicle sped away in 
seconds, as soon as he got down? Hell, even, if it is captured and if data have 
been purged? He started perspiring and he felt giddiness and gasped for breath 


for sometimes. He has come to the end of the lights, but no tunnel. All the celestial 
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bodies are against him. If Sieon report is submitted, government will dig the 
mineral as much as possible with a peaceful settlement with the tribal. Now three 
ministers are from that region. Even one lakhs dollars can be given to a mining 
family, every month. Still one or two trillion annual returns will be the minimum 
to the government. Dorja inner sense refused to accept. Dhan and Doryja have so 
far received 170 million dollars as political funds from six multinational 
corporates, with a promise to give mining contract of Iridium deposits. If his days 


of fortunes perishes with him, several MNCs will be in deep trench. 


As maniac, he started fretting and fuming. No government, nor any other 
corporation shall take over this project. Indian Godman told him on the other day! 
He will be the lord of this wealth. Dorja knows that it is hard to erase a race that 
is guarding like king cobras at the entrance of paradise of wealth. But he had half 
done and he will do it. Now Sieon is permanently silenced. Along with him, these 
bastards have burnt his laptop and other data sources. Brutes are different kind of 
species, they cannot do think as brilliants. No data, but one last ray is, he can steal 
from government computers more easily. Piracy is the profession of his ancestors. 
He was raised in that environment and even now several criminal cases are 
pending on him. Old profession, modern technology, new state of art. Twenty 
years, through his political clout, he had created a bureaucratic set up, that is more 
loyal to him than to the country. Detailed Research Report will reach him once 


Sieon report is forwarded by FERN to Avanti. 
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First, he called New York Times magazine and conveyed the condolence message 
about the demise of Sieon. He added that Dhan Vardhan condemned the 
gruesome act of old Avanti Revolutionary War group, a gang of radicals in the 
mountainous region. He called this as rebirth of terror in Avanti and the present 
government is ineffective. He impatiently looked at the watch. No message from 


the two executioners about the laptop of Sieon. Have they messed up? 
Flash news in TV, 


FIRE ENGULF THE VIP SUIT NO.726 AT SHELTON 
INTERNATIONAL - WORLD RENOWNED METALLURGIST IS 


BURNT ALIVE 


‘Dr. Sieon, world renowned metallurgist died in fire accident at Hotel Shelton. 
Hotel security sources says that it is a gruesome savages attack by ARLF group. 
Two unknown men walked into his room and set fire to his bed, after killing him. 
All interiors were completely burnt. CCTV in seventh floor showed two men 
walking with unfolded newspapers that covered their face from the TV camera. 
But recording at the ground floor was having two or three images and police is 


J 


trying to trap the culprits basing upon the images.’ 
“Dorja sir” 


“Fifty thousand dollars, being transferred -remaining soon after you trace 


laptop, alright, Viboo?”’ The other side was silent for a minute. 
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“Dorja, I said one lakh dollars, not one diem less-did you hear that? You 
desgined me as contract killer. Now the contract is one lakh dollars and Dr. 


Sieon’s ash, got it!” phone disconnected. 


FEEEEEEEEEE EEE HEHEHE 
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CHAPTER - 12 DREAMERS OF MYSTIC METAL - PARIS 
Le Bristol Paris, a tall tower with 45 floors, situated in a panoramic view of 
extensive greenery. It is an amazing structure, busiest and costliest hotel. This 
beautiful and classically designed in Roman structures, with 130 acres of 
excellent land scape, with golf field and very large swimming pools. It is the 
landing zone for a lot of richest Europeans, Arabs and Americans. Conference 
hall seven was provided with tight security as that of President Chamber at White 
House. Even though visitors were limited to 146 special delegates from various 
nations, hotel management had created a special security zone. 

First session was for two hours addressed by Dr. Santro, an expert international 
science on Minerals and Metals. He was the main speaker representing FERN 
Research Institute. Eighty-two audiences were high level delegates representing 
their government. Four were Prime Ministers of Republic of Avanti, Ghana, 
Sahara and Timor - special invitees. Others were MNC cartels controlling and 
owning 71% the mineral wealth of major mining nations. They determine the 
world quantum of production, refining, warehousing and transiting of metals and 
chemicals. They will be trading in billions of dollars, changing the rates, minute 
by minute, all over the globe. They dig the rich earth, over where millions poor 
survived for centuries with hunger and poverty and turn them mineral wealth, 
driving the poor further to dark holes. 

Softly and gently, in a clear English, Dr. Santro was presenting them, the mineral 
deposits and problems of evacuation in many small nations. Rich earth in many 


small nations were still unexploited and land over these deposits remain mostly 
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virgin. Total deposits assessed were around seventy eight trillions dollars’ worth, 
on the surface level in eleven countries. He moved to narrate about the political 
repercussion, civil turbulence, if anyone dare to go against the hapless, semi-nude 
indigenous people. In some area such evacuation that are causing serious 
ecological dangers ends in fierce protest from local people. Jungles were razed. 
Races were erased. The local violent struggles forced large corporates to abandon 
the whole projects. Blood had flown more than water in these nations. Alternative 
ideas were rejected by MNCs. He wanted corporates to make it more humane 
than preaching the Blood Diamond theories everywhere. 

Dr.Santo quoted a passage from an article of Dr. Standford on CONFLICT OF 
CORPORATES vs. INHABITANTs INTEREST in various countries. The author 
was dealing about the ethnics right over their land wrote, “J raise the vital issue 
that has affected the life and lively hood of the ethnics resulting in permanent 
conflict between major corporates and their billion dollars investments.” 

“Sir, I quote from Dr. Stanford, that all those salvations till date resulted in 
barbaric massacres and perennial confrontations. Slavery symbolically retained. 
Alternatively, treating land holding tribal, as shareholders is a positive socio- 
economic process. How? They hold the ingots, the raw materials as cultivator 
holds the grains. Wealth ingots generated by the labour shall go to them as profit 
share and of wages. 

Two, the returns entitled to indigenous people, the historical land owners, to put 
it in Ricardo’s economic term - Rent. They are providing the lease hold of land, 


hence a royalty. It is a hardcore realism. Globalisation of market also linked cross 
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border ideologies. Market shall accept the ideologies as realities. Ideas may be 
radical and bitter. One good model is Kimberly process certification, yet with 
hundred defaults. But no other cure, if you want to exploit the natural resources 
in some unknown lands. More and more oil field destructions, people’s 
confrontation against nuclear units, war against mines in jungles are resulting 
loss of billion dollars of natural resource as well corporate investments. This 
higher reward to tribal can be reabsorbed as taxes for health, education and 
social welfare by their government. It will build a better social environment and 
better Productivity. It will be a good alternative, than creating a major jobless 
section, supported with social benefit schemes, drug addicted, degenerated, 
directionless mob, rebel troops with armed conflicts, fear-stricken or violent 
mass, insanely attacking the corporate properties. Gentlemen, your men are 
living with fear in the remote mining areas. You provide more gunmen. What you 
have done all these days are not creation of jobs, decent wages, maintenance of 
vast labour force, with no good town ship and food security. A large section of 
people is tamed to survive as state serviced beggars. Police served the interest of 
the corporates. Government rolled their tankers to safeguard your mines. A 
society is of unexploded bombs that were left behind by you.” 

Dr. Santo raised his head, “7 do not subscribe to the all sentences, it is author’s 
language. However, emphasis is that in all four economic factors of production- 
land, labour, capital, entrepreneur, the author divide two vital means, capital and 
entrepreneur to you and the indigenous people will hold land and labour and raw 


material supply chain as their safe net. We need to compromise. Every new idea 
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needs explorations, right answer. I am sure, proposal do have ninety percent 
rejection in this hall. But, UN Human Right Commission received 10 million 
letters to impose this on you. If any corporates wants to be more barbaric, in their 
language, they want them to be blacklisted in every nation. They call this second 
freedom movement of nations with mineral wealth.” 

One of the MNC Director was highly irritated and turned to another company 
head and hissed, “Js he a metallurgist or social scientist? Why he is talking about 
all these craps, how to manage the emigrants, locals and habitants. It is the 
headache of the government to vacate them or shoot them down. Have we not 
done this in several countries? He is traversing from his drafts. This digression 
may finally damage mining corporates all over the world as mining regions are 
infested with tribal and natives, especially in Asian and African lands.” 

The other one hissed with a mild laugh, “Problem with European intelligentsia 
are, they inadvertently fall into the trap of Marx and Engel ideology and seek 
alternative solutions from outdated, unbranded Red books.” 

Dr.Santro continued, “You like it or not forty two countries are coming with new 
model mining laws. New law will be withdrawing all securities from MNCs, if 
they do not reform their mining policy. As a part of my second chapter with 
Countries specific I present: We, after six years research, found that the whole 
region in the north of State of Avanti is highly rich in minerals.” Suddenly, whole 
hall became dead silent. 


“We had various lab tests in Geneva and Bonn. A very rare metal with high density 


and heavy weight is traced. The properties are amazing. Atom formations, 
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molecular construction are scientific miracles. Normally, at molten state of earth, 
several billion years back these heavy metal elements must have gone much to 
the crust of the earth. They can be traced sometime with lava among volcanos. 
But to our amazement we found a huge deposit in the northern Avanti at surface 
level. More than anything, we are surprised to find, initially, our trials to cut the 
metals with our existing technology found a failure. Mr. Sieon, world renowned 
metallurgist and scientist has prepared his data and whole report he has 
submitted to FERN International Limited. He explained that Meteoroids might 
have landed with less atmospheric friction. Surface with high dense metal shield 
might have prevented much of damage to the falling meteoroid, while entering 
the stratosphere. On other scientific probabilities, we need not go deep. An 
annexure of 21000 sq. miles formed as rocky mounts, shining blackish molten tall 
cliffs. These molten blocks are stronger and denser than the cutting and grinding 
tools. We have innovated an intense laser cutting device, a new technology to cut 
the molten blocks.” Dr. Santro looked at the audience. 

Top CEO’s and Directors of various multi-national corporations, a team of 
scientists and government officials were looking at him, dumb found and 
curiously looking at his mouth, to hear the name of that metal. For them other 
details are irrelevant: minable, mutable and saleable are the three details sufficient 
for them. 

Actually this special closed door conference was arranged by Rare Earth 
Corporation of Asia in this seven star hotel. One international contract will fetch 


them one or two trillion dollars. Avanti and Indian MNCs have jointly promoted 
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this Seminar. Scientific world was proud that an unprecedented discovery of this 
strange mountain that may deliver clues about the Metroid and asteroids. The 
corporates are having some deceptive scheme to capture the deposit on the 
surface in that region and sell 30% of the land as mineral and ore. Prime Minister 
of Avanti was sitting there dreaming about the flow of dollars as heavenly infinite 
shower. 

“Delegates, please have a microscopic view of that metal deposits in the screen. 
He pointed out the object in his video clippings presentation. It is Iridium, a rarest 
element, a metal, which will sustain a temperature of 2446 centigrade to melt. 
But this deposit lab tested, found to have melted beyond 8000 centigrade. 
Gentleman, this shining black metal is having several rare qualities, with a 
unique electro-magnetic pull. This region found have attracted thousands of 
lightening attack on these metal deposits. However, these lightening are absorbed 
by this un-melting metal. It is a peculiar unexplainable feature, we are 
researching for a scientific answer. This metal is going to help rocket launching, 
nuclear heads, Nano technologies. We are not able to get more details about the 
quantum of deposits as the local population was involved in a_ bloody 
revolutionary war with their state. One of their issue is also exploitation of 
natural resources, forcible evictions and destruction of their natural home. War 
has ended, but peace is elusive. 

“Gentlemen, you can see the deposits among the lagoons, sand beaches, sleepy 
rocks and unreachable cliffs and among living constantly with a grip of fear of 


invasion. High dense arsenic deposit is also traced on the mountain. Again cause 
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of its emission is under research. You and I cannot live a few days without being 
affected by this poisonous fume. But there indigenous communities survive for 
centuries. I use their own metaphor, ‘The pit the miners dug for minerals were 
filled with our human corpse that turned this land with poisonous ordure’. Sir, to 
tell you a truth, FERN came out of those hills, leaving several thousand sq. 
kilometres unexplored as we were not able to sustain stench of arsenic and the 
smell of human blood. I advise, determine a right future for those people who 
runs with their bare foot on the deposits, which you are not able to touch with 
special glows and mask on your face. They are dead by your bullets, you are dead 
because of their stench.” 

Avanti leaders were shocked by that bitter language of the scientist. 

“That's all, Good day Gentlemen.” 

The small gathering moved to the dining hall. 

“Doctor Santro, how much will be the value of the deposit. Is it worth a two 
trillion dollars?” 

“You have undervalued five times, I believe,’ Santro smiled, “Secondly, the 
research at FERN Lab shows that the particular deposit is having some miracle 
particles, whose real scientific values are to be correctly understood.” 

“What is miracle? Miracles of the legends have become extinct before the 
knowledge of science?” some scientist crossed. 

“Yes, you are correct.” Santro responded, “this metal, without any other reactor, 
is able to physically respond for seventeen tests and now a research is going on. 


Perhaps physics may find this as a strange phenomenon. We are willing to mould 
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a thesis on this after further scientific research than accepting as Harry Patter’s 
fantasy tales or Arabian magic carpets” 

“Can we get a clearer answer to your previous statement, responding without any 
reactors?” 

“Yes, some of the metals used to show some radioactive power in the normal 
exposures or chemical or kinetic reactions. Normally some metals used to cause 
injury to the humans, while melting or moulding. This metal radiates, and it 
affects the dynamic forces nearly one kilometre in the surroundings. So also 
human system. Hence, this metal suffers from mysterious mythical beliefs more 
than true lab tested results.” 

“Whether, any time frame is fixed, to publish the research details?” 

“Yes, within six months?” 

Suddenly, Timothi the leader of India corporate group moved in, “Here the 
Mining Ministers of three nations are present. Especially Avanti delegates are 
more here. Whether, they are disinfecting the region, so that no tribal enter the 
mining area. So that we can commence our mining?” 

Avanti Prime Minister got irritated and responded, “This is not an agenda here. 
However, we concur with our speaker that it has its own social impact. We faced 
civil war because of some MNC’s advice to our predecessor to drive humans as 
animal herds. In the name of peace keeping, you supplied armed forces by 
influencing our government, but it had more disastrous reaction and resistance 
and you paid costly penalty, Sir. Several undefinable and un-defendable sins are 


still haunting our nation. In this civil war loss of human lives were 1,20,000. 
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Twenty two years of civil war has resulted in huge economic loss and we are at 
the verge of financial collapse. We thought we are going to get trillion dollars. 
But our ruins and loss amount, the same. We were not able to ship one tonne till 
date. We find it still difficult to percolate into the jungle and force this mass 
exodus. Here us, we are not for bloodshed anymore. But we are sure that our 
people will accept new concept and vision of new mission, especially led by Dr. 
Sieon. We know that mineral wealth will restore our financial health, but we will 
dig, only when the tribal agree to move their foot.” 

Timothi’s face reddened. Believing that the biggest haul in Avanti may change 
his corporate fortune, he has risked a huge investment in various mining project 
in Avanti. If this mining agreement is signed, Timothi Corporation will be the 
seventh richest in the world according to FORBES magazine. The coins made 
from super iridium will interact with cosmic energy forces someone told him. 
One Indian godmen told that Iridium with its inherent power will burn the bones 
of men around. Now, it seems, it is going to burn his entire corporate empire 
fortunes. Avanti minister tersely said that alternatives Plan of Peaceful co- 
partnership with land owners may be bane to mining corporates but his nation 
cannot be built on a graveyard. 

“Then how you will honour the MOU your former government had signed?” 
Timothi bursted. 

“Sir, UN human right commission is coming with a judicial Trial and our 
government agreed to co-operate. We are placing the contracts signed by our 


previous rulers to expose the conflict of political and economic interest that had 
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resulted in human exodus and carnage. We are placing your contracts too dealing 
on the eviction and displacement of massive one million tribal and inhabitants to 
augur corporate interest. You paid seven million dollars as pre-payment, what 
for, to massacre the inhabitants? That is what the contract says ‘Human 


d9) 


displacement’”’. Minister was soft in language, but the whole mining lobby was 
shaken by the words chosen. Timothi collapsed in his seat. 

“Dr. Santro, I am from India, We have some mythological proof that similar 
metals were used to bring rain or create fire shower on the enemy army as per 
our ancient epics. All your definitions are like those epic and mythological tales. 
Can there be research in that direction too.” 

“Yes, when this research was in progress, we received mails, invitation from 
pundits and swamiji. We did not react. Many times Biblical versions, Islamic holy 
scripts, Hindu mythological epics are added with lot of mysticism, lies, 
unscientific and fake claims, with subjective intentions to continue the 
ecclesiastical empires. Such epical exaggerations or imaginations, we never 
reject as myth, but we study to confirm their mythical status. World of scientist, 
respect discoveries of the legends as they had initiated research and were not able 
to prove what they envisioned. Most of the discoveries proved to be erroneous or 
left discontinued. Some herbal and medical researchers have, of course, had 
positive response. Minerals, metals, plants, places, godmen were magnified or 
identified with super natural powers of unbelievable versions. Once they were 


able to plant stories and myths in the mind of some people, these brokers of Faith 


turn it a billion-dollar business. Religion is used as the foremost media to build 
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one brand “Belief”. Research retreated or stalled. These products with religious 
brand ideas are so hollow, and blank, neither the receiver nor donor knows, what 
this barter is for, what actually transmitted and whether anything truly happened. 
Because of mythical belief, others could not question fearing it as sin or curse 
will fall on. Occultism is huge MNC with unbelievable number of branches, 
unpaid job workers, earning millions. Iridium properties are part of this pseudo- 
psychic effect or illusions implanted by continuous campaign by several 
fraudsters. We had hundred times tested and proved that they are hoax. We do not 
want to be indoctrinated. That is not ethics or mission of a scientist. Some of us 
are believers of supranational power and many are not. We shall keep our 
thousand years belief aside or alive and focus our vision only to the path of 
science and its revelations.”’ He made a mischievous smile, “If by default, if our 
research reveals results of these paranormal claims of your swamis, we will 
definitely include your swamijies and pundits, in the patency rights O.K.?” 
Timothy reached the entrance of the Hotel and called Dhan. “Hello, Dhan 
Vardhan, whole report is already posted to FERN by Seion. Dr.Santros is also 
holding one or two video clipping of the jungle areas of Northern Mountains of 
Avanti. They have mapped the area of deposits. Now you try to capture the file 
shots and data. But, boringly, these guys are talking about human rights, first 
rehabilitation or social partnership and your Prime minister is nodding his 
head.” 

“Timothy, are you not informed by your people? Today, a huge army of youths of 


Avanti are aware, the size of wealth hidden in this green mount. But, one tonne 
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will not move out unless these tribal and native populations are annihilated, or 
mine wealth is shared. They dictate! We have one ex-Avanti Liberation army 
international spokesman here, name Thagazi. Now he is leading the world 
movement of Natives and tribal in this human right or environmental war. A 
potential danger to the global mining industries. Nobody has the guts to terminate 
him, that is the problem.” 

“What is the problem in finishing an individual?” 

“Che Guevara, an Argentinean, had he not been conspired and killed at Bolivia, 
he would have remained as one of the unidentified minister of Cuba Fidel Castro. 
Or might have died by barking loudly against USA. But the martyrdom of that 
soldier gave him billion followers around the world. Thagazi can be killed. But 
the martyrdom will haunt the nation as tsunami. Recenly, we finished his lover in 
a combat. We were terrified by the wake of a nation in sympathy. We have become 
now enemy number one to people in this nation. If we lay hands on him, our 
funeral, we are predetermining. None of us including my next generation will 
remain alive to see the glorious dreams which we have built now. Avanti is now a 
silenced volcano.” 

“Timothi, Aren’t you aware of the latest news about Avanti? In a fire accident, 
Dr. Sieon died in the hotel Shelton. The investigation is on and Interpol has 
landed.” 

“Mr.Dhan, yes, I know. The rumour is that Interpol suspects that you have burnt 


him. There is an invisible net around you. The war crime judicial commission 


appointed by UN is coming next month. Your political carrier is in danger. Along 
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with that we will also be listed. Your Minister makes a pious statement that all the 
international contracts are being submitted to judicial commission. You know 
what it means? It says, “Under the terms, the Government of Avanti holds the 
ultimate responsibility to end the civil and armed resistance of the natives and 
indigenous people. Secondly, judicial investigation will be on the use of arms 
against Avanti inhabitants at Tricon region. Thirdly, Use of armed forces or air 
force support are the decision of the ministers. There shall be a human right trial 
by international organisation. 

“Your minister, what is his name, Dorja, that dirty bastard wanted us to sign. 
Called this contract as military secret.” 

Dhan face turned pale and fell on the sofa. Dorja was playing with his wife, he 


knows, but he never thought that he is going to design his destiny. 


38 2k 8 2k 2k 24s 2K 24s 2 2 2 ak 2K ag OK ok 


142 


CHAPTER - 13 OUR SONIC WAVES NEVER FADE IN TRICON 
Eight hundred to nine hundred people were sitting around a sandy stage. They 
were all in army uniform. Open to hot sun, yet no one bothered about the heat. 


Thagazi was addressing them. 


“My Frinds, my comrades, in the most torturous times you remain as steel. We 
were hunted like this jungle animals. We lost more than a lac of our people in this 
conflict. We never left the destiny to design our future. This jungle echoes with 
our tales of courage. These meadows are witnesses of our fearless resistance. We 
took life for life and eye for eyes. Cease fire came by international pressure. 
Peace exists, it does not mean war ended. Till the rulers agree our inherent rights 


, 


over Tricon, we will not lay down our arms.’ 


“They sent our children in exile to serve the captors needs. Slave trades centres 
were opened in the so called civilised world in foreign land, as shelter for 
immigrants. Our people turned to be marketed product. The impotent UN Council 
gave different name for it-asylum. They said that our people fled to different 
nations as asylum seekers, refuges, Avantians in exile. The new masters now 
squeeze eighteen hours labour from our Avanti migrants. It is not out of their 


, 


grace but greed to exploit our tender victims.’ 


“The world organisations are holy preachers and silent audience of the crude 
exploitations. Read the history of South American nations. Dictators after 
dictators brutally attacked the rights of the people and massacred the 


revolutionary people. Many dictators were backed and funded by CIA, MNCs and 
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US government. When dictators fell, US too called for their blood. Here too, in 
Avanti the devils were defeated but till date not destroyed. Isolated, underground 
cell or torture chambers, broken arms, broken families and broken homes are 
now visible in media after 20 years of silence about our ruins. You are the 
reminiscences of the heroic past and victors of the future. Our time has come.” 


Sieon was watching his rhetoric from some distance. The whole army is 


galvanised. 


“IT was mystified by your eternal determination and courage to make our voice 
heard from this haunted land. You speak to me or you hear me, but we find only 
one language to exchange, ‘Liberation’. We withstood the tortures, inferno of 
napalm bombs, carpet bombing and bullets from the ambushing army. Our 
vanquished heroes, their mortals’ bodies fell here. Hundreds were buried in this 
sand, more numbers were eaten by the animals of the jungle and blood turned the 
land red. They have told us, living, we were dead hundred times, by dying we are 
alive hundreds of years- smelling the aroma of freedom. Hence my comrades, 


, 


pains of death are a myth as that of pleasures of living in shackles.’ 


He stopped a minute, Sieon was trying to understand what he is speaking in 
Avanti language. “We accept sanity and knowledge of history will be our great 
teacher at all times. Civilisation has changed. We are now invited for an all- 
round peaceful solution now. If they accept our proposal, we will give them our 


mineral, but on our terms. If greedy rich predators want to create another 
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corporate empire, we will ring a death knell. They also know that once we rise as 


avalanche, their world will turn to ashes by our blaze”. 


. To our enemies, fear is the key and we plant it, in every move. Perished here 
they thousands of heroes of war in this land. Touch this sand, it vibrates and 
passes on the electrifying waves of bravery in our body and soul. Sonic waves of 
their battle cry is resounding in our brains, echoes in very walls of these hill. 
They are eternal flame our nation, our liberation, long live revolution, long live 


, 


our freedom.’ 


The whole crowd was made a valorous cheering. “Our freedom or hundred 


years’ of war”. 


Sieon was watching this war cry for a few minutes. What is igniting these people, 
he could not understand, and his scientific brain was not getting an answer, how 
these people in rags, with broken bones, unhelpful terrains and shoddy foods - are 
leading this torturous life with a cry of hundred years of war. In US and Europe, 
every solider is assured of million dollars’ incentives, hundreds safety 
equipment’s, bullet proof jackets, powerful rocket launchers, air borne 
helicopters, tankers support, thousands of radars and satellite communications. 
Still, that army retreats, shudder over counter attacks, suffer convulsions and 


among them, thousands desert the war front and run for life. 


There is something inexplicable and mysterious genetic difference in fathom of 
two humans. One to adopt themselves with jungle life like other wild animals, 


ever play with life and death and the others display heroism oft clicked by media 
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men in most safe environments with a consistent innate fear about death. He 
noticed someone is pacing with him, without disturbing his human research. 
Thagazi was silent. The man, who made a blazing oration that frenzied thousands 


of men ten minutes back, is moving as mute saint. 


Their silence broke. “Dr. Sieon, the scientist who invented mustard gas, the great 
researcher of Germany, Denmark and US who invented Atom bombs, or the huge 
lab where thousands of researchers inventing new weapons of mass destructions, 
boast themselves as the greatest inventors among human race. HIV virus dose 
tested on African monkeys. Later it was propagated that these innocent 
chimpanzees harboured these viruses in their blood stream. Ebola virus test dose 
was on African fruit eating bats. Those mammals cannot go to international court 
to seek justice. Proudly and blindly scientist executed corporate orders and 
destroyed the helpless breeds including humans. Never you tried to apply your 
conscious mind to intervene and say stop the neo-devils, created from the R and 
D labs of corporates. U.S.A prohibits stem cell research and shift the labs to 
Singapore or some European countries. You reach other planets to find whether 
life organisms are there, whereas you never cared to find some scientific method 
to save the dying millions here, which are all offshoots of your science and 
technology. Most of the scientists are all sophisticated intellectual courtiers of 
caliphate. A new generation of tantric voodoo practitioners with science and 
technology. A band of psychopaths rule the states with a barbaric war cry of 
Genghis Khan, Hannibal or Timor, the lame. They were reversing the liberated 


nation to a colony, virgin lands into ruins of deserts, freemen to slaves. You, Mr. 
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Sieon, is one among the corporate serf, serve their interest, is it not? You have 
come to Tricon Hills to teach the corporates of some nation how to dig land below 


my feet and sell them for trillion dollars to advance nations. Is it not so?” 


Sieon face turned to ashes. Whether this man is saviour or hangman? Yes, his 
research on the Iridium or uranium or plutonium, ultimately will be used for 
nuclear war heads more and a few ounces for surgical, Nano, mainframe hardware 
or other areas. Hallow speeches may be made that it is for peaceful purpose. 
Truth is that nuclear war heads around the world are 10 times more than, what is 
required to blow this planet to pieces. Iridium is also being used for coating over 
the heads and rockets or in Nano- chips. This is a rare metal costing 10 times 
more than gold. The research had revealed that a copper shaded-iridium was 
traced as natural mineral. Some highly radioactive iridium particles that has some 
unbelievable magnetic powers often spoke with excitement about its mythical 
references. It is also rumoured that such metals are sold in million dollars per 
inch. Sieon never seen such mineral trade anywhere. Even some iridium deposit 
that were traced in Africa and Sumitra or some other islands, no such claims about 
the mysterious cosmic powers of this metal. International market will buy at 
$1600 to $2000 for an ounce. There will be trillion dollars as foreign income. 
Speaking offensively against is going to result in being booted by these mad guys 
mercilessly. This man may spare him or kill him. But what he says is the gospel 
at this hour. As Sieon, am I a serf of Thagazi? But he talks about human freedom 


more? Heavy hand fell on his shoulder and he came out of his world of penance. 
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“Mr. Thagazi, scientist’s world turns to trance once they enter into their lab. Your 
language is correct. We had never dug the fossils to find whether path of the 
research ended in angel’s paradise or devil’s inferno. Very few had social vision, 
like Bertrand Russell or Dr. Abdul Kalam or a few. I came here and found the 
rare metal. Isotopes with different unexplainable powers or radiation effects, that 
are amazing. The mineral found in your nation is rarest of rare and as ore its 
radiations are unimaginable. This is the only mount that has suddenly came up 
by the fall of some asteroids in its original form. It has a miracle power in its 


, 


particles, even after millions of years.’ 


“My simple logic is dig and sell. lam a scientist and I do not believe or submerge 
in sentiments like that of my land, my properties and my life attached to this soil. 
I do not attach myself to any land. When you see your people are living half naked 
and their stomach half empty, every day, what you are going to feed them! mere 
empty rhetoric? These Poor will have to starve, because you believe an ideology, 
you preach them of the tale of clan war and ethnic loyalty. Will that keep them 
without hunger? Will that turn their future bright and change their ignorance and 
conditions from uncivilised social environment?” Thagazi was really shocked by 
the sudden burst of his hostage. He has some bare truth to reason out. Thagazi 


was really amazed by this man’s inner courage. He started liking this man. 


“Professor, your logics are not bad as your deeds. You left this country two year 
back, as there was civil war. Had you ever asked why people fought a bloody 


battle? Did you ask the government, why you killed lakhs of people? Mr. Sieon, 
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corporates wanted one million people to leave their hilly region and migrate to 
the dry plains. Am I correct? Two do you believe that our hunger and ragged 
clothe will be transformed overnight, once corporates conduct their mining ? Had 
you seen such changes in the Botswana or Congo, where diamond is now found, 
Gold in Ghana, Uranium in Namibia or in Nigeria? Did you find any change in 
South Sudan where oil and other minerals were evacuated? So Sieon, life of the 
inhabitant do not change or turn pathetic when the corporates dig the minerals 


and sell the ores internationally.” 


Sieon turned to him, “Corporates wanted to start their mining as they had 
invested huge money. To them, Tribal unnecessarily were creating problems. It 
is a political issue, how to interfere, how to solve was never a part of my search. 
Neither the countries nor the corporates sought our idea. Why people kept 


silent?” 


“Yes, my mother used to quote a verse from a writer Ezhuthatchan, who 
translated the great Indian epic Ramayana to Malayalam. Sita, the main 
character raised her objection when someone criticise that she was a hostage of 
Giant's king Ravana. ‘For the lust of demonic Ravana on me, am I guilty of any 
crime?’ So, you shift the blame, why people kept silent? When we waged bloody 
battle in Tricon, you say we are fools fighting for ideology leaving our people in 
thrust and hunger. So, our silence is a blunder and our struggle is a crime, is that 


what you say?” 
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“Do you want this region to be in this decimal state of economic condition- 


poverty ridden?” Sieon was seriously entering a debate. 


Thagazi was mute for several minutes, spoke, “Except smoking out our people 
from the deep forest, there was no plan of rehabilitation. Except taking over this 
wealth by ravage and killing, there was no alternative agenda with them. It is not 
political war, it was a brutal corporate plan to drive us out as herd of animals. 
The modern cannibals, had they told you, ever about the great conspiracy?” 
Thagazi continued, “We were turned as landless migrants with no alternative 
settlements, lost all our belongings, home, livelihood and no future except death 
by diseases and starvation. We revolted. They call this treason, war against state, 
sedition, anti-national act and other phrases. We have lost two lakh in the gorilla 
war. War ended but treachery of turning our people, as primitive nomads, is not 
changed. Still lakhs are homeless and vagabonds in various parts of plains. When 


you are on the other side, how our voice will reach you, sir?” 


“Mr. Thagazi, we are all living in the information world. Men whose throat is 
strangled, voice will not reach us. Whose voices are amplified by paid or 
committed Media, believed to be the voice of truth. You know that and I believe 
that. Yes, I believed them and along with me, a billion all over the world. Blaming 
us is your ignorance. If I go, I may tell the real tale. Perhaps, I may not be 
believed. May be, they will tease as Stockholm syndrome.” Sieon looked straight 


into the eyes of Thagazi and asked him, “So, how long you are going to keep 
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Sieon as your hostage? Or are you going to behead me as this ISIS groups of 


Syria?” 


Tagazi started laughing loudly. “Beheading you, Dr. Sieon, the world most 


renowned metallurgist, how can I imagine to kill a Deadman?” 


“What you say?” He turned his head. He saw a local newspaper in the hands of 
Thagazi. Sieon’s file photo was in a box and three to four photos of a hotel room 
with charred body was photographed in different angle. A chill spike passed 


through his nervous system. What's all these- room 726? 


STATE RED ALERT 


‘DR. SIEGON, WROLD RENOWNED METALLURGIST OF FERN 
INTERNATIONAL LIMITED IS BURNT ALIVE IN HIS HOTEL 
ROOM. PRIME SUSPECTS ARE IDENTIFIED AND BEING 
HUNTED. POLICE REFUSED TO SPEAK BEYOND. REASON 
BEHIND THE CONSPIRACY IS BEING INVESTIGATED. POLICE 
TOLD THAT THERE WILL BE BIG BREAK THROUGH VERY 
SOON. AVANTI BUREAU OF INVESTIGATION HAS FORMED A 
SPECIAL TEAM. INTERPOL OFFICIALS HAVE LANDED AT 


LANCOR. 


Sieon *s face turned pale. ‘J am dead!’ 


Qooo0000000000 
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CHAPTER - 14 HAPPENINGS AT HOTEL SHELTON 

Hotel Shelton International, exclusive cottages are reserved for men in high 
power in Avanti or some VVIPs. Mostly top industrial houses, ministers of other 
countries, army generals and MNC CEOs used to stay. Billing is not less than $ 
10000 and round of clock securities, helicopters at call and other services are 
provided. Amart Della landed with 12 agents from Interpol. It was a big surprise 
to see large junk foreign police seeking accommodation. Next to his suit his 
secretary arranged her office. With a workstation and official desk to have 
separate link with headquarters were installed. Last minutes he called Sally, 


director Interpol police to join. 


Morning, the Interpol team met in the Hotel conference room. Before him, the 
chief security officer of the Hotel, Col. Kalburt-was shaking in tension and anger. 
A powerfully built ex-colonel was going through the papers, answering Amart 
Della. Virapat, Chief Police Commissioner was on his side. Amart broke the 
silence and about to tell something. Virapat mobile received a message in his 
WhatsApp. He hesitantly looked at Amart. Amart signalled him to go ahead. 
Virapat opened the photos and his eyes opened with great excitement. He told the 
Chief security politely to permit him to have a word in private with Amart. 
Virapat showed the apps video. Light effect showed that it is almost evening or 
night. Two well-built ruffians were coming out of a brown colour brand new 


BMW and madly rushing towards the lounge at Shelton. 
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“Mr. Amart, these two guys are contract killers. The first one is Viboo Tandon 
and the man behind is Mishu bala. I found them in the CCTV among the passing 


crowd inside Shelton on that date. But that images were foggier to identify.” 


“Do you believe that they have some connection to this murder? O.K, let us freeze 


this information: Call the Security chief, we will hear him first.” 


Security officer was meticulous in his presentation. “Sir, these are four D.V. Ds 
of CCTV which we preserve for 30 days. We have a complete movement of Mr. 


Sieon from the day he entered, till the date he died in the fire accident.” 


He looked at their face expecting some interruption. Amart showed no sign of 
reaction and signalled him to continue. “Mr. Sieon left the hotel in an Audi car 
booked by our reception on that Wednesday 7.30 morning. Brown coat, with a 
laptop case and grey hat, he was seen leaving out. Wahab was his regular 
contract car driver greeted him and took him somewhere. Evening, we found him 
return by 6.30 p.m. and Sieon rushed inside in a hurry. We saw him in a terrific 
haste, we are also surprised to see, that he was climbing the steps from the ground 
floor. But from the CCTV camera in the second floor, we could not trace him. 
We checked up the lifts and we found no images of entry or exit at ground or 7th 
floor. We checked up with security in ground and 7" floor. They could not give 


, 


us any valuable information. ’ 
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“Did you find anyone closely following him or did you find anyone entering the 
room 726 after his entry into the lounge.” Amart Della wanted to check all the 


observations of the Security Chief 


“Sir, we saw the room cleaner entering 15 minutes in that area and a few clients 
were moving on the corridor to their rooms and later we found two men were 
holding the newspaper completely hiding their identity while passing through the 
7" floor corridor to reach the room No.726. They entered the room and after 
seven minutes we found the whole area plunged into darkness as there is a sudden 
fire in that room. No more CCTV recordings are available on that floor till we 
restored next day. We moved all clients to 5" floor and 4" floor as a measure of 


internal safety in one hour. Same thing you can find in the CCTV.” 


“Colonel you are in this field for long time. You talked about only the victim and 


you know, at this stage, our business is to search -culprit? 

“Yes sir” 

What you discussed is some skirts from the videos, am I correct? 
“Yes sir” 


Who were your security staff on that date? What as chief you were doing ? Where 
is the driver who drove the Audi on that date? Where is the room cleaner who 
had gone inside the room? How these ruffians reached top floor, without being 


noticed? You booked the taxi through your hotel agency, where is the trip sheet 


copy?” 
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“Mr.Amart, they are all part of police investigation. Driver is on the run and his 
wife was telling that he was threatened that he will be shot dead if found in the 


, 


city. Police is holding all his ID, data and photos to trace him.’ 


“So, you did not read the newspaper or saw TV news, you don’t know that the 


driver is killed?” 


“Mr. Virapat can we go through the tracks from 6.20 p.m along with our colonel. 


Would you mind showing the footages- all three locations?” 


The 7" floor corridor was having less movement and a middle-aged man was 
moving slowly entered 725 and after eight minutes he came out and entered 726. 
Several clients were moving with hats and entering various rooms. A man entry 
to 726 was seen. He was in suit and hat. At the same time someone entered the 
corridor with an open newspaper and one more followed him. His head and half 
of his body was not visible and they straight moved to room 726 and closed the 
doors behind. There the second one with woollen cap and covering of face. Ten 


minutes after all the CCTV in the corridor turned off. 


Colonel played screen shots of the car entrance. Cars were moving slowly at the 
entrance and the visitors were getting down one by one. The silver colour Audi 
stopped two seconds and from there someone wearing the brown coat and grey 
had got down. “Pause”’ Amart sounded. He started writing down something in 
his note for three minutes. He saw someone standing on the other side of the car 


is keenly looking at the car, even while talking in his mobile. 
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Amart asked the colonel “You had seen Dr. Sieon. Please look at this man, is he 
of the same height and breathe? Someone with green shirt standing on the other 
side and I observed that he was there for the past seven to eight minutes. His leg 
was visible and then his body now his face too partly: had you seen him earlier 


in the hotel?” 


Colonel shook his head, “J identify Dr. Sieon by his suit and hat. The other green 
shirt man is not our client nor employee.” The video moved ahead and after two 
seconds Amart asked him to stop. One BMW crashed stopped and stood behind 
the Audi. The inmates jumped out. Green shirt man stepped back and started 
taking mobile video of these two men. Two goons suddenly bent their head and 
moved away from the CCTV camera area, they reached the lounge. The green 
shirt man took four shots of the BMW went back and positioned himself 10 feet 


ahead of the car. Colonel looked at Amart, who signalled to pause. 


“Colonel didn’t you observe the movement of these two guys? Especially, one of 
your receptionist handing over a slip to a suspect? Did you enquire, what was in 


that slip?” 


Colonel did not reply. 


“Colonel Kalburt, do you know what is that slip and why the receptionist 


particularly came out to hand over to that suspect?” 
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“Mr. Virapat, take him into judicial custody and we will require him for more 
investigation. He knows the criminals personally. He had prior contact before 


a) 


they reach the hotel. Please call for Phone call records and track the calls. 


The CCTV video further moved. After 15 minutes the bug at the entrance once 
went inside the hotel and came back hurriedly. There was lot of commotions and 
people were rushing out of lifts. Two tough guys who entered 15 minutes back 
came out fast. Having got irritated for blocking their path, they pushed the green 
shirt man roughly and moved forward. Without any reaction, the green shirt man 
saw them passing, waited and pocketed something. Amart stopped the video and 
checked the material in the hands of that green shirt man. It was a gold cased 
mobile. The BMW snarled and moved fast. The green shirt man turned to the 
entry gate and someone was signalling. He moved coolly out of the CCTV camera 


view. 


“Virapat, you immediately send directions to trace this man. He was not an 
aimless wanderer. He has a mobile stolen from the criminal. He was monitoring 


, 


the whole operation. He knows more about the episode.’ 


Third video, lounge movements were screened. Morning, Dr. Sieon went to the 
reception and after that he sat on the lounge with a laptop bag and he waited for 
his car. The driver in white uniform of the Audi opened the door. Driver closed 
the door and went to his driving seat. Amart asked to rewind and show the face 
of the driver closely. Driver seems to be familiar to Sieon and both were greeting 


and exchanging some pleasantries before he sat in his seat. Colonel told that he 
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is his regular driver and Sieon used to prefer his service, whenever he wants to 


go out. 


Evening, the same Audi came in, once the passenger got out, the driver speeded 
up the vehicle without turning to say anything to the client. Now Amart stalled 
once again the video and started making his observations. Something wrong, 
movement of Sieon was unusual and he was in a hurry to cross the lounge. He 


was claiming the steps! 


Amart got up and politely told the colonel to leave the DVD at the custody of the 
commissioner. Suddenly he turned to the Chief Security Officer and asked him, 


“How many copies were made?” 


“No, copies, but we hold the original record in the system: in process of 
investigation, if it is an interference, I agree to delete. Sir, will you stay your order 


to take me into custody?” 


“Sorry, are you not committing a crime of higher degree, who directed you to 


hold the original?” 


, 


“One of our director called and advised our CCTV division, to do so.’ 


Amart was furious, “Virapat, please order your three officers to join Rovel. 
Without your authority, we do not want to anything. Rovel will go along with this 


gentleman and remove the hard disk.” 
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He took a slip and scribbled a few lines and gave it to him. Chief Security Officer, 
first time felt something wrong, he is going to have a new boss and he is in 
custody. Investigation goes beyond his magnifying glass level to microscopic 
vision. The Interpol man is correct. They have neared the culprit? In a confused 


state, he came out with Rovel. 


“Rovel, check the lifts or fire escapes or steps alternative passage to seventh 


floor, where they have not deployed CCTV camera”. Behind him Amart was 


standing. 


Virapat sat inside the room and Amart opened a file, “Virapat, who is the man, 


who had sent you, What's App?” 


“Amart, who posted me is an insignificant messenger. This is the file shot of the 
man who took snaps at the hotel entrance and who stole the mobile. But I know 


their head who direct them to post” 


“Who is that?” 


“Director, International Organisation for Rehabilitation of War Victims, Mr. 


Thagazi” 


“Thagazi” Amart Della jumped from his seat, “that man former colonel or 
Brigadier - intelligence, Avanti Revolutionary Liberation Army, later leader of 


Avanti People’s Movement, one time terrorist — so you know him?” 
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“Amart, why so much of excitement and tension? Yes, I know him and thousands 
of his ex-army colleagues. They are free citizens, in public life, leading their 
movement as any politician, but with this man still operates a parallel high 
intelligent brigade. Only problem with him is, he often vanishes among Tricon 


, 


hills. We are less safe in that region.’ 


“Virapat, if I am concluding that in Sieon murder, Thagazi has got some motive 


and he is involved, will you arrest him, if evidences are strong?” 


“Amart, as Commissioner I had arrested him seven times for sedition, criminal 
conspiracy against the state, disturbing the public order, speaking indecently 
against public servants, why, a meaningless clause of conducting war against the 
elected democratic government, when he conducted public Protest. O.K. It will 
be eighth time, if you order. But on that day of this murder at Shelton, up to 3.40 
pm, he was with me and he left our office along with another person Rishab, who 
was accused in theft of Royal Family Jewels and murder of the old queen of the 
family. Thagazi is from that royal family. He was intervening in that issue as the 
family has trust on the Rishab‘s piety and integrity. Thagazi is having a deep 


attachment to the Royal lady.” 


“Yes, up to 3.40 p.m. he was with you, left a strong alibi, but the whole incidence 
took place at 5.00 p.m. onwards and now he sends the picture of the assassinators 
without substantial evidence to arrest them. Is he not diverting us to some other 
direction?’’ Amart was looking at the face of Police Commissioner. This man is 


sympathetic to Thagazi group. Perhaps, as officer with high personal integrity 
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may be weighing the state leaders, officials in his own balance. Amart suddenly 
became silent and moved out to the garden. Police commissioner may be correct 
or Thagazi is a powerful rebel. But, If Thagazi determined, by a sheer blackmail, 
he would have got at least 50 billion dollars with the records of deposits in 
international banks, which he posted 10 days back. That man was not driven by 
greed for money. Amart was a little confused. A devil on international crime 
record is a demi-god in Avanti. Virapat strongly believe that the murder is not 
committed by Thagazi. But Thagazi knows the whole episode. Without him Sieon 
murder case cannot be solved. Amart is confident now that he is nearing the 
culprit. Who are these two contract killers? Police has their identification too. 


“Virapat can you capture these two ruffians immediately ”. 


“Sorry, they have moved to Tasso Island or inside the Dhan’s castle. The island 
was sold to Avanti International Corporation by the previous government for 
promoting independent tourism and business. It is out of our jurisdiction, an 
independent state like Haiti or Bali. The whole drug trading, illegal arms 
movements, contract Mafia, human trafficking and smuggling are corporate 
trade in that land. I am telling the government to take army action against them, 
but government is boneless. In fact, government has no legal control over the free 
entry of helicopters and boats, men without international visa or trade 
agreements. Logic of having some dangerous predatory wolves as our neighbour 
in the name of free port is a curse for Avanti. I am told that these kinds of islands 


are lot in Atlantic and Mediterranean promoting all trades and money changes. 
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International criminals in the red alert, cheating or committing massacre in their 


nation - are all patrons of these island.” 


He turned to Amart, “Js that the fact Amart?” Amart smiled. This Interpol man 


is a one-way info traffic. 


“Mr.Amart,”’ the police commissioner called him from a distance. He showed a 
message. “Virapat, one more evidence was destroyed. As per some eye witness, 
on Thursday night when the car driver of Sieon was coming out of the shed, two 
tall well-built men dragged him to their car and after that he was not seen. A body 
was found floating in the sea shore to day - Wahab Audi car driver, his face was 


badly smashed” 


“So, someone is working as para-police here, commit crime fast, move to the 
Island for rest? Another force conducts war against Dhan’s private army and 
vanish in the mountains- is it not Virapat?” Police commissioner face was 


expressionless. 


After a minute he turned to Amart, “how you will maintain law and order in this 


state of affairs, Amart?” 


Three governments are now visible. Two unofficial - one by Dhan and other by 
Tagazhi and both are accessible but mini-generals. Ruling government and 
Avanti revolutionary groups are accessible through Virapat. Dhan’s regime is 
afraid of Avanti revolutionaries. Virapat was calmly reading the rays of thought 
in Amart, “Yes, Amart, your team have to shell down slowly all your inhibitions 
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and set of notions, which you carried from Vienna. All your information’s are 
wrong, directions are fault. As per your records, innocents are criminals and 


, 


those criminals are victims. You will be able to see the truth in coming days.’ 


Rovel blurted, “Do not degrade the intelligence of CIA or FBI. Their directions 


are drafted after a brain storm. Are we blind to the truth?” 


Contemptuous remark blew out of the mouth of the commissioner, “Rovel, there 
is a saying of Aristotle. Slaves possess intelligence only to obey. You are right, 
as you are not permitted to use your brain beyond the directions of Pentagon. 
Secondly, CIA and FBI will follow an investigation only to promote the interest 
of USA, however much it is damn bloody lie and morally a turpitude. Here, in 
Avanti, Iam the boss, we will apply different dictum, even an ordinary police man 


will sometimes say in front me- you are wrong.” 


Amart gave a bland look and a mischievous smile is seen. Rovel turned red. 


Qooo000000000000 
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CHAPTER - 15 IN THICK JUNGLE AN ASYLUM 

He is burnt to dead. To the whole world he is charred human meat! Sieon turned 
silent for a long time. Around him all dead, even the rustling and whistle of the 
wind, nothing is heard. How, Marine, his loving wife, must have received this 
nerve breaking news. His daughter must have swooned after hearing gory end. 
He promised them that this will be his last visit to Avanti and he will spend entire 
Christmas with them. In this land, who are his friends and who are enemies, a 
new confusion started haunting him. His obituary is published before his 
departure. Any loud cry will not be heard beyond 100 meters. For his death, he 


how can he cry? 


He was heading Metallurgy, at FERN, biggest corporate laboratory in the earth. 
He worked as consultant in mines in several governments. Governments will 
always treat him as state guest. He was apartheid to large number of loss of human 
life all these years. He was not connect to that area of operation. Corporates 
achieves their large profits by breaking the earth and digging the sands. He 
proudly contributed to excavate large mineral wealth. Hundreds of mines had 
caved in. Several thousands of workers tombed under the collapsed or caved in 
mines. Gushing water many times dragged hundreds of workers into the mines 
and their bodies were never evacuated. Several times hundreds of mine workers 
fell victim to dynamites and explosives. Professional hazard, workers negligence, 
weak loomy surface, unforeseen natural calamities, reasons differed, miseries 
continued-such accidents had never shaken his inner sense. He had gone below 


the surface, in some part of earth, as mineral examiner, never feared. Even though 
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millions dug gold from the hard stones, lived a worst life than beasts. He never 
had an ounce of tears for them. Never he had an occasion to face torturous living 
condition, nor lived as a hostage to an unknown terror gang. Corporates shielded 


him from the calamities and riots or protests in mine areas. 


His wife, Marine once told him that he is another hardened rock and deserve no 
mercy of lord. She told him to confess in church, how many have died before his 
eyes and how many mines blasted caused loss of human lives. He was shocked 
to realise that he had never gone near the confessional anytime in life. Father 
asked, when he had last confession. He nodded his head to say never. When he 
slowly started his mention of death at Kimberley, thirty years back, one after 
another accident, human carnage started flowing from his brain cells. He was 
sweating, weeping and shivering as one after another tragedy appeared before his 
eyes. Where they were stored in the brain cells, he did not know. He started 
feeling guilty of huge massacres of unsafe conditions of workers and lives lost by 
children in work spots. He broke down and inconsolable. Marine saw his 
condition and warmly hugged him. He was repeating that he will change. He will 
try to be kind to those millions. When he came out of the church, he turned to 
Marine and kissed her. “I love you, darling, you finally did a miracle. Something 
deep in me say that I dipped in Holy Ocean today.” He realised her profound 
concern to the poor miners is really a noble sentiment. She argued that he and his 
corporates do dig the land where the inhabitants own and live for centuries and 
throw them out for the hunger of the corporates. It is a social banditry, licensed 


by the brutal law. His project reports started speaking about value of human life 
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than gold. Rights of the local people over the hidden wealth turned to be his 
fascinating theme. First time, slaves of the mining region were recognised as 
owners of the mineral wealth. Even in FERN, this issue became an important 
debate. His time has come to meet the tragedy of his own life. Is he started paying 
for his past sins? Suddenly lost all his confidence and slight shivering and 


pressure reached his brain cells. 


“Tell me what all these mysteries are? Who are really burnt? Why I shall be in 
this remote forest? From who I am hiding or am I your hostage?” His whole 


body was sweating suddenly. He was almost in tears. 


“Doctor, calm down. We did all these kidnapping for your safety. Your life is 
most important to us. After I kidnapped you, my friend Nandish wore your coat 
and forced your cab driver to speed up. The BMW that was following, not able to 
notice this mid traffic kidnapping and change of the characters. I believe that 
their original plot was to shoot you on the highway. They lost the trail due to 
traffic. When Nandish reached the portico of Shelton Hotel, he told your driver 
rush out of the hotel. Nandish ran into the hotel wearing your coat and hat. We 
parked one bug at the entrance and two in the lounge, to help my friend, if needed. 
Our man at the gate saw that BMW was carrying two regular assassin. They 
parked their car came to the lounge. Hotel manager went to them and gave a slip 
and two moved first to the lift. Later, the entered the kitchen. They took a service 
lift and reached 7" floor. They went to the room 726 and I am told that they saw 


someone was there near the bed. Actually I came to know, later, that he was a 
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room maintainer, then arranging the bed sheet. They smashed his head and threw 
him on the bed. Five to ten minutes, they searched all your belongings. The room 
was set fire before they walked out. Nobody knows the identity of the charred 
body. My friend who was moving around to find out, who these two criminals are, 
saw the smoke and rescue operation of all clients at seventh floor. He calmly 
walked out without drawing any attention. By the time the bug on the portico took 


, 


mobile shot of these two guys and the car.’ 


“Who are they, do your guys know them?” 


“Yes, special Mossad trained assassin gang, private security guards of Dr.Dorja. 
One is Viboo Tandon and the other Mishubala.” He turned to professor and 


, 


showed his mobile, “Can you identify anyone.’ 


“Yes, the second one grabbed my suit case and took it to my car at Dhan’s 
residence. Yes, in 30 seconds, a microphone, he planted before leaving it in my 
seat. They might have heard my conversation with Wahab before I jammed it and 


crushed. But why he wanted to assassinate me?”’ Sieon shook his head. 


Thagazi sat on a fallen wood and gestured to Professor. “Dorja and Dhan had a 
master plan to become the world richest corporate. Richer than Face book and 
Amazon CEOs. The mystic power of the metal, which they believed, still made 
them predatory. Their plan was to dig the whole iridium ores and ship them to 


their warehouse, Tasso Island, which is 60 .k.m. from Avanti. They had built a 
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huge shipyard already. From there, they wanted to move the stocks in processed 


form to international market- undisturbed.” 


Thagazi took a map and showed a dot in the sea, “The dotted lines mark 
international water. Somewhere around 470 sq kilometre island is 3 km off from 
the dotted line. This Tasso Island is completely owned by Avanti International 
Corporation. Fully modernised town with industries, airport, offices and 1000 
homes and apartments. World knows that it is a tourist resort with all the casino 
games, women, drug and liquor flow like the city of Los Angles. Many rich used 
to quote, “Tasso is a paradise”. It is the world largest underworld financial 
empire too. And you know, who is the corporate leader, who owns?” Sieon 


looked blank. 


“Tt is Nandaana Dhan Vardhan.”’ 


First time smile appeared in the face of Sieon “Yes, She is the shrewdest lady 
among them. I was invited by her to stay in that Island. She discussed with me 
about that metal. More than half an hour she was brilliantly explaining about a 
1616 coin made out of this Iridium, with some mystic symbols. She said that the 
effect of its exposure to sky will create a cosmic reaction. It will react to 
interplanetary movements and vibrations, hence at a zodiac combination, it will 
change the atmosphere, political and economic conditions of nations and 
individuals. All fantastic mythic tales. About her wonderful concept, she was 
passionate, and she wanted me to believe. Her excitement and facial reactions, 


body language were weird, devilish and possessed. When she spoke about my 
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research, wanted me to associate with them in their mining project. I moved away 
from her. Please let me know, why they wanted to kill me. I have nothing to do 


with their corporate plans?” 


“Tam a kidnapper, why you want to believe me? ” retaliated Thagazi. 


“O.K. Don’t chide, I apologise for my remarks. I thank you for saving my life, 
yes, I want to hear the reason why my host wanted to kill and reason for you to 
save me as the kidnapper- agreed?” Now Sieon seems to be much relaxed and 
found that his kidnapper, much trustworthy than his state hosts. Is it Stockholm 


syndrome! He did not like to call it. 


Professor's measured language made Thagazi to smile. “Sir, you withheld the 
visual data, wherein the iridium deposits were mapped. You did not explain to 
them the technical details, how to evacuate and cut the metal and other mining 
mode to them. You are aware, strength of Iridium requires special tools and 
technology to mine, treatment to separate and use it as industrial product. You 
refused to part with that. Two, if you submit the report to FERN and through 
them, it will reach the present government. It will be heavy blow to Dhan. The 
value of the deposit is unimaginable, is it not so? Overnight, one lakh army will 
be deputed to guard the mount. Government is already negotiating with the hill 
tribals. Not golden age, but Iridium age of Avanti will commence. In Paris 
convention, four days back, a presentation was made by Dr. Santro. He referred 
about your detailed report on Avanti mineral wealth. Fourteen trillion dollars is 


hidden below your foot, is it not so, sir?” 
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“Thagazi, if you have to get this wealth, million people have to be repatriated to 


the plains. How you are going to make them to accept?” 


“Professor, I am not Moses to lead the people, crying ‘Let our People go’ and 
these mountainous people are also not Israelites. We cannot lead them to Sinai 
desert and say this is your promised land. In the 4" chapter of your report, you 
yourself had given a brief report on repatriation and resettlement. You had copied 
and attached our parliamentary committee report on “Crisis and solutions of 
human migration from Tricon Hills.” That was our Programme and the peace 
treaty is signed with the government, using this report as a schedule. You stated 
that process can Start in the Eastern part of the mount in six kilometre radius and 
one third of the export earning of first year can be appropriated; one to evacuate 
40000 people and two to resettle them in plain. 60000 locals of every one lakh 
can be retained and used as work force in the sites. You wrote that, except the 
mountain tribal none can be engaged in this job, because of the presence of 
arsenic content in the water, atmosphere and chances of more mortality of 
outsiders. You estimated 127 billion dollars as rehabilitation cost in European 
standard. This process needs 10 percent of the export earnings in the next four 
years. 48 international industries were to be invited to set up their mining and 
production unit including FERN with 70 acres research centre on the mineral. 


Ts it not correct?” 


170 


“My god, my god, are you a cyber pirate or heading any international spy ring?” 
Professor was totally exited. How can this man can capture all those files which 


he stored in google cloud? 


“No encomiums Professor. You will laugh, if you know my silly espionage 
strategy. Your hotel room 118 was bugged. You changed from 118 to 726 and 
your dresses and boxes, devices were carried by our men. Two hours he did the 
Job neatly. He selectively copied your two PDF files. Fourteen days back, you 
were discussing with your technical director Stanford Hoe through FaceTime and 
we were recording that. Ice flask behind your chair erroneously kept by the room 
boy. That failed to unscrew when you wanted Ice cubes. New Ice box was brought 
in two minutes, correct. That old flask left in top tray is now burnt, but we had 
video transmission even a second before the room was consumed by fire. We have 


the video of the scenes relating to the fire in 726” 


“What Ice Box to do with your spy act?” 


“Nothing much, it was an intel chip recorder, with camera and with transmitter 


in ice box shape. Nothing to do with Ice cubes. 


“How can you do this, is it not intrusion of my privacy?” Sieon was seething with 


anger. 


“What is privacy Professor Sir, What is the meaning of private freedom in your 


western lexicon?” 


171 


Thagazi’s voice raised with a temper and his eyes became blood red. “Were your 
corporates, not running special medical institute in Dasav town, sixty kilo meter 
from this place seven years back, till it was destroyed by bombs? Did they not 
send a medical team of locals to collect blood sample along with photos, finger 
prints and data about individual indigenous people, tribals, telling lies that your 
agency collect them to test virus of Dengue or Malaria fever, in the blood and 
planned to give tablets and vaccinations. We believed your medical team. Our 
identity, our genetic information through DNA molecules, our blood groups and 
photos and finger prints were isolated. Files were generated, and victims were 
targeted. More than 72000 people were silently arrested, taken to jail or isolated 
jungles and shot dead mercilessly. Innocent people, who had developed certain 
arsenic resistance molecules of immune system, were victim of the conspiracy of 
medical teams. I do know that these noble medical professionals were satanic 
agents of the evil corporates in European continent. Earlier, they annihilate 
certain indigenous communities on the direction of their nominated political 
dictators in South America. These critical test chemicals to use in labs, lab 
equipment, were clinically processed or supplied from white men labs in USA. 
Genocide files were created by your medical men. Do you still believe, right to 
privacy is in your world? Are you not monitored by your credit card, mobiles and 
other electronic IP addresses? Stop speaking all shits here. You know, apart from 
us, your movements, your conversations, your mails were copied by Mr.Dhan?” 


Sieon was stupefied for a minute. 


1/2 


“What is your source?” Sieon was nervous and shivering, he sensed his hyper 


tension is raising. 


“Professor Sir, We were originally targeting you. We thought, you as whites, will 
speak on ethnic cleansing theory. Six months back, your driver Wahab spoke to 
us about your strong conviction, that minerals are belonging to the tribals and 
hunting them is brutal. He showed some of your protest lectures on this human 
exodus in mining areas. You positioned against the conspiracy of the state for a 
forceful eviction of the millions of tribal and ethnic people. We dropped you from 
our bullet targets. We agree migrations are bound to happen in any country 
voluntarily or involuntarily, where mineral deposits are traced or urbanisation 
spreads. Nomadism is not new to our earth. In the past when millions of people 
migrate from rural to urban, the transition was smooth. In china, when they built 
up Shanghai or other cities, Locals were moved out for commercialisation. But, 
resettlements were first built with infrastructure and people were asked to move 
for their next meals. Here, People were driven from green pastures to desert 
lands. You, yourself quoted that one and half lakhs people, either massacred, 
driven to starvation death. Another half lost life in civil wars in Avanti in the 


past.” 


“Will you accept, if we implement the MIGRATION PLAN 2 Chapter 4?” Sieon 


looked at the face of Thagazi. 


“Neither FERN or Corporates of Avanti will endorse your Plan. Parliament of 


Avanti has to pass a separate law first translating your Plan and set apart one 7" 
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of GDP. Process is pending completion. Mao used to say, any amount of law 
cannot change the situation, men’s mind shall change. Have you read Kimberley 
Process? A major socio-political process to end diamond fuelled conflicts, human 
miseries, notoriety unending, against African blacks. Have you ever seen the $82 
billion global diamond trade, slavishly employing 10 million people worldwide 
in worst inhuman conditions? Kimberley process certification became a demand 
of sane world of diamond purchasers. It has come as a god sent boon to Africans 
living in hell. But still 65% are yet to breathe those human rights and better 
standard of life. Local government, citizens are stake holders in diamond trade. 


Are they? Nothing holy, not one corporate, Dr. Sieon”’ 


“You repeatedly say, if you are alive, your tale is not ended, are planning to 


terminate me?” Sieon spoke slowly. 


Thagazi found that man more disturbed. “Your Corporates are waiting for your 
Full Report marked with ‘TOP SECRET-TRICONS’. Here, you were 
assassinated by Dhan Vardhana and Dorja. They are in dark. Your report has 
reached FERN with an encrypted password. Before conveying the passwords to 
unlock, you were dead in Shelton. There, two directors, trade pirates are waiting 
to get your report copy in their board. Mr. Stanford Hoe relates to Rare Metal 
Industries, Germany and Mr. Bowring, director FERN, is also Executive director 
of Mineral Wealth Corporation USA. Both these corporations have done a major 
investment in Avanti-USA Corporation. Vishva Vardhan, elder brother of Dhan 


was the Managing Director of Avanti-USA, recently assassinated. He had signed 
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contract with Mineral Wealth Corporation USA and Ashwam Multi-National 
Corporation of India. Once report is placed in the Board of FERN -will be mailed 
in two minutes to Dhan. Summary, last posted as board note, is with the 
Directors. The board is going to modify the principle report and Mr. Stanford is 
going to demand for deletion of the chapter on human migration and 
rehabilitation. Do you have any more inhibition that all your fellows are holy 
saints? If you want to further help them, you are an abettor, an ounce of poison 
in our food. If you object their deletion of two chapters, I am sure that your 
funeral will be conducted by the two directors. Certified heart attack or an 
accident or fall from the roof after a drink, undated doctor report is ready. You 


are missing!” 


Ten minutes, Sieon, walked along without a word. He turned to Thagazi, “O.K. 
till this investigations go further, let me live here. I will reveal the corporate links 
of these directors before I table my full report. They shall be out of the board. 
We will think of alternatives. Will you at least inform my wife, that there are less 
chances for the charred body to be Sieon and ask her to calm down? This is her 


, 


number at China and she is now doing some software installation in China.’ 


“We had messaged in her mother’s face book as we did not want her to have any 
direct communication immediately. Her mother seems to be brilliant. She 
responded those messages and we have her mail id. We gave her one information 
that you are in hide out and extremely safe.” Thagazi displayed a slip. It was 


Sieon’s mother in law’s face book photos along with his wife. 
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“Sieon, even if you don’t like our company, you have to be dead for a few days 
till we arrange for your transit. Interpol has come and investigating about your 
death. Just now they have landed in Avanti. Mr. Amart Della has come from 
headquarters. Amart had got a special task of inquiring into the death of Vishva 
Vardhan. Now your death has assumed the prime position. Government has given 
official letter to investigate your murder to Interpol and to work along with local 
Police force. They will go ahead with this charred body forensic analysis and 
your last day movement that will lead them to your driver, to your car and your 
visit to castle, on the reverse order, your return with your Volkswagen and BMW 
men. If they know that you are alive, all crime investigation will be dropped and 


, 


search will start to trace your hide outs.’ 


“What is this nonsense, why I should be a charred body to the world?” Sieon was 


still confused. 


“See Professor, Room Cleaner name is Saxon Blanco. You know, Wahab, your 
car driver is also dead after your visit to Dhan Castle. I have personal score to 
settle with your hunters. The state has withdrawn the military security for them. 
I can shoot them down, but that will create a sympathy wave for the devils. 
Investigation will go in tracing their gunmen. I want them to be exposed, 
corporate scandal to be exposed, your murderers to be identified and arrested. 


, 


So investigation on your death will alone expose everything. ’ 


“Wahab, murdered?” turned Sieon, Thagazi nodded 
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“Thagazi, these two guys are my most trusted assistants and very good friends- 
killed? Really, they were innocent victims. In truth, Wahab surprisingly spoke to 
me. He warned me that these Dhans are human predators and I shall not keep 


any relation with them”. 


He suddenly turned to Thagazi “What is your real identity?” 


“Sir, we are part of the rebel army. So far, 120,000 people died. I had lead the 
battle directly. We have learnt the art of modern war, like Israel, by facing the 
weapons of the state. We can make shoulder missiles and guns with the bombs 
dropped by air strikers. Viet congs did that in 1967 or 68 in US - Vietnam War. I 
was ordered to go for collection of international fund for conducting the war. 
When ceasefire declared, I was send on peace mission. I was recognised by 
international agencies and posted me as Director for Rehabilitation of War 
Victims, under UN; that much. But my people are not out of danger zone. A large 
brigades of ex-rebel army is in alert state, spreading over the regions, all over 
Avanti. Dark time is still all pervading. So, we have our movement redesigning 


, 


to continue our struggle and prepare for war, if driven to.’ 


Thagazi stopped a few minutes. His eyes were looking at the barren sky. He is 
going to speak, Sieon waited. “Professor, I assure, my people will hear me. Let 
them not sit on tonnes of treasure and beg for their food in the coconut shell. The 
huge army of Volunteers after war they are sleeping cells. Within the Republic of 
Avanti, we will work peacefully as a state council with special status. The act was 


passed by the recent government. It will have complete control on its mines and 
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minerals resources in Tricon region. Advance royalty is enough for meeting the 
migration and process of rehabilitation. But language is clear, every dollar will 
pass through our council treasury, when the processed iridium is being shipped 


, 


at a later times... We will sell iridium and not ingots like iron ore after two years.’ 


“Dr. Sieon, as a scientist, you shall release this report to the world and speak of 
human justice. But the task is not so easy. Your present friends will be your future 
enemies, as you are going to speak about rights of the races that were being 
pulverised by the largest world corporates. In Congo or Kimberly, the diamonds 
were full of African blood. DeBeers say we sell clean diamonds. Truth is that they 
use washed stones. In Oil Producing nations, the oil wells are with Arab, oil is 
pumped out by immigrants of poor countries and oil market is controlled by USA. 
If MNC supremacy is not accepted, nations will face shelling. That is why Afghans 
were bombed or Iraq was trampled. Oil rich, South America military dictators 
fleeced the people and acted as agents of western imperialism. In South American 
politics traitors and drug lords are funded by big corporates of USA. Semi- 
colonial state exists everywhere. Yet USA is in constant fear. One thing, you shall 
know, professor - more arms you purchase, more security you try to build, it tells, 


J 


you are coward, the quantum of arms tells, how much fear has engulfed you.’ 


Sieon trying to read the mind of his opponent. Thagazi is now clear that Avanti 
is going face an onslaught from MNCs through their parent nations once Iridium 
is dug and marketed. His fear is correct. Historically, the MNCs had done all such 


human atrocities with a hunger for profit. Thagazi looked into the eyes of Sieon, 
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“Tf Avanti bleeds for this metal, we will make the world to realise that every 
imperial power will have their dooms day preponed. This time, not the sematic 
blood of defence, in its own soil, but whites will bleed in their home town. This 
will be blown up as international terrorism - not an issue. What is not possible 
you tell? A software can lock a remote I Phone or web sites. A Programme can 
lock the windows and can seek ransom in Bitcoins, which the world trade without 
any sound economic backup. People pay in billions! North Korea will not be lone 
state against the G.7 countries. One lakh Avanti men are in 98 countries as 
fugitives, refugees and natural citizens. Our wounds are so deep. More than life, 
death seems to be creating ecstasy to our people. Only commanders have died, 
but people wounded in heart and burning in stomach are living. Another three 
million, three million” Thagazi was almost in fire. Sieon was startled by the 
psychic and emotional reaction of this young man. He feared, another war 
between the corporate maniacs and warring tribal with great intelligence and 
sophisticated weapons are going to colour the earth. Because corporates are 


eternal predators and humanism is absent innately. 


Suddenly, Thagazi’s pushed Sieon sharply below the rock and held him tightly. 
The sky was filled with sonic sound. Half a kilo metres away, he traced two iron 


birds. 


“Danush, is it a Police copter?” through wireless set Thagazi enquired. 


“No, two blue copters are flying towards our camp. Dhan Vardhan’s private 
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helicopters and one is mounted with sniper and rockets. Can we down that, if it 


reaches our range? They are now behind your friend.” 


“How do you say, for them, he is dead?” 


“Latest information, Asst. Commissioner of police, crimes, Barvish, a stooge of 
Dhan, had repeatedly asked commissioner to release the DNA test and to find out 
the identity of dead one. In the meeting, commissioner had told him, tersely, 
criminals’ photos are given, first find whereabouts of the killers, then try to 
identify who is dead one. He told that the government had already invited 
Interpol, so, he will work with Interpol from to-morrow. Barvish had leaked the 


, 


news to press that the burnt one may not be Sieon.’ 


Danush while narrating found the helicopter is nearing the base. He continued his 
conversation with Thagazi, “Commissioner asked Barvish whether he had filed 
First Information Report and included the two suspected as accused. Barvish told 
that they were not added as suspect, as there is no substantial evidence. He also 
argued that the man burnt to death is not Dr. Sieon. Barvish was now trying to 
find the whereabouts of Sieon and they have a suspicion that you are involved in 
kidnapping, because on the date of fire in the hotel, hotel security officer traced 
your fellow talking over the phone, taking photos of the criminals. Barvish must 


have identified your men. 


When Barvish deliberately refused to obey his direction, Commissioner got 


furious and in rage called his secretary and issued an order of suspension with 
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immediate effect in front of all the high officials. While leaving the hall, he turned 


, 


to Barvish and told, “your evil days are beginning, for your godfathers too.’ 


Barvish shaking with anger left the Building and reached home. The moment he 
entered he was surrounded by four officers. One officer told him that they have 
orders to search his premises. He reached his cell phone. One officer plucked it 
and removed the sim and safely pocketed both sim and data card. His hands were 
cuffed. They had taken him in custody.” Thagazi was about to ask, he heard the 


helicopter sound once again. 


“Thagazi, have you heard the machine gun firing. The helicopter has shot four 
our men just now: Two injured please do not come out of the cave. We are going 


, 


to start ground to air operation.’ 


Eight missiles were simultaneously fired from three directions. Two helicopters 
blasted in the sky. Burning debris fell around the hill. Thagazi rushed to the 


location, he found nearly eight to nine dead bodies. 


Guardian News Print, evening edition carried a sensational news: 


“UNIDENTIFIED HOSTILE HELICOPTERS, FLYING OVER TRICON 


RANGES WERE SHOT BY SECURITY BATTALIONS.” 


Official information we are yet to get, who fired missile and whose copters were 
flying on restricted zones. One blue copter which hurriedly escaped finally fell 
on the forest border. Eleven men, some private security forces were found dead, 


as per the sources. Police has commenced series of investigation. These 
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helicopters were mounted with rockets, machine guns and sharp shooters with 
ammunitions found dead. In the Press meet, our Police commissioner calmly 
responded, “the new defence minister will make official announcement. I believe, 
those who conducted wars using state apparatus for their greed are now 
continuing their battle with their enemy using corporate helicopters. Dead 
persons in the flights are uniformed fake police officials. To trace their origin and 
who funded and conducted this operation will be investigated and reported to 
Avanti government.”’ Our staff reporters confirm that it is reminiscence of Dhan 
Vardhan. News reporter also doubt the claim that State Air Defence involvement 


in shooting down the blue birds. 


News Reporter: Rashool - The Guardian 


Qooo0000000000 
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CHAPTER - 16 DARK ENDS OF CLUES IN LANCON 

Rovel looked at roads and buildings. Roads were built like Dubai and completely 
it is European structure. With its modern architecture, still the nature of the city 
is carefully retained. Normal city movement of an Asian nation will not be as fast 
as Europe. Two SUV vehicles are passing through the Lanes. The city seems to 
be less populated, but all are high profiles and wealthy. He turned to look on his 
right. Col. Kulburt looked totally pale and sign of uneasiness is clearly seen. This 
ex-colonel is not a trustworthy guy. Talks like a monk, cunning as Jackal. Interpol 
is going to screw him till his bones are visible. Kulburt lifted his mobile started 
calling someone. One of the agent sitting behind plucked the same and removed 
the sim. When he angrily turned, that man laid his hand on his gun. Kulburt 


realised that he is an honourable prisoner. 


They entered the hotel. Rovel turned colonel, “Kulburt, we have got special 
orders to arrest or shoot, if any one who restrain us from conducting our 


, 


investigation. Alright, step down and directly move to your computer division.’ 


Tall, fair man with gold frame spectacle came up and stopped them at the entrance 
of the Computer division. “J am in-charge and no stranger is permitted. Please, 


go out.” 


Rovel looked at his face. He has an instinct to jab such fellows on the chin, use 
brass knuckle to see teeth broken and the nose bleed. He resisted. His co-agent 
was looking at his fist to see its fury. Kalburt stepped in, “Jose, move away, 


Interpol police has come for investigation”. That man tried to close the glass 
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door, pushing Rovel out. “Ooohh” only one loud sound came from his mouth and 
Jose was thrown four feet away - a punch by Rovel. That broke his jaws. Other 
agent hand-cuffed him in two seconds. Rovel flashed his gun. Other eleven 
silently got up and went towards the wall without a word. Two agents directed 
them to the hall. Turned to Jose and asked him to sit before the system. Jose, who 
was nursing his wounded mouth, simply looked outside the window. Another jab 


pushed him down the floor and his nose was bleeding. 


Angry Rovel asked another staff to open the system. He looked at the monitor 
before main server. System is open. Rovel sat before the main system and 
checked up. The google cloud account of Jose was open and he had clicked the 
‘send.’ Seven files relating to CCTV _ clipping were posted 
‘avantidorji@hotmail.com’ and copies were posted to Nandaana vardhan. It 
was up loaded thirty minutes back. Rovel forwarded the same from sent mail to 
his address and started transferring all zip documents in the system to an external 
hard disk. . File relating to the evening movement on the date of death of Sieon 
in CCTV was yet to be loaded. Rovel ordered his assistance to forward the mails 
sent by Jose and other mails for the past one month. Hard disc stated copying 
one folder after another. All the eleven were looking at the investigating team. 
Anyone who booted Dhan Vardhan men, never survived, that was the history. 
But today Whiteman has come again to boot the browns, history repeats or takes 
a turn? Jose was sitting at the corner slanting on the wall, bleeding and writhing 


with pain. Rovel went near him. 
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“Fool, you could have told network main server is on?” moved forward. 


“Hi, had I known that you are entering this area one minute back, I would have 
purged the data and gunned down your men. This is Avanti, governments do 


change. Dhan vardhan still de facto ruler.” Jose shouted. 


Rovel came out. “Mr.Kalburt, do you have any other lift to carry food and 


material to all the floors” 


, 


“Yes sir, that is only for workers and security to move: behind the kitchen sir.’ 


Rovel moved to kitchen and there were two CCTV to supervise the kitchen 
movements. They moved to lift and one security rushed there to use his electronic 
card to activate the lift. Rovel came out of the lift and called the security. Rovel 
realised that no CCTV - DVD was given to them about the kitchen route. 


“Kalburt, have you surrendered all CCTV DVDs?” 
He was gazing at the CCTV lenses at the Kitchen. “Yes, sir, Jose is in-charge” 


Seeing the Rovel’s vision direction, “J believe that he has not given videos of the 


Kitchen to Police.” 


Rovel turned to the Avanti police officer, “You arrest Jose and also collect the 
kitchen network CDs relating to the date of murder, Please move. That is the 


video he was uploading in the last minute. 11 men, hold separate enquiry.” 


Turning to the security, “So, you were on this job on Wednesday evening - am I 


correct?’’- his voice was authoritative. 


“Yes sir” the security officer Ramse. 
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“Did you allow any stranger, I mean any other hotel clients or visitors to go up 


on that evening?” 


“No sir,” he dragged a minute and said, “but when someone go with the waiters 


and cleaners naturally, I may miss their movement, sir”. 
“Did you see anyone or two tall persons moving up?” 


“Sir and I cannot confirm, but two musclemen returned along with the escaping 
clients of 7" floor. I know, I saw, but it was a tense movement of fire on 7" floor. 
I was in a hurry to move other clients to the lawn. I observed one because he was 
simply bullying an American lady, who slapped him.” He pointed out the Kitchen 
visual camera and told that camera might have recorded the people who rushed 


down. 

“So, all of them went to lawn near that swimming pool, correct” 

“No sir, four or five went out of the hotel, especially two huge thugs” 
“How you are so specific?” 


“Sir, their roguish behaviour and nasty local dialogue. I directed them to go to 


lawn and they pushed me and rashly moved towards the hotel entrance” 


“You saw their face-correct”’ Kalburt was shocked. If the man affirms, he will 


face an ordeal. 


The security man gave another jolt, “Sir, [ did see the face, but, two seconds. They 


used to visit this hotel often, that much I know. Suddenly, I felt some wetness in 


, 


my forehand and to my shock, I realised that it was blood strain.’ 
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“You didn’t tell anyone about this?” 


, 


“T thought he had some injury in that accident. So, I failed to discuss.’ 
“Then, why now?” 


“Sir, honestly to tell you, one of my friend advised me to report to your team. 
Some powerful lobby is trying to erase the evidences by finishing the life of men, 
even if we choose remain dumb. Better, use the information and do not call us for 


, 


witness. Sir, if we speak, you will go back, but we will be floating in the sea soon.’ 


Ravel came near him and gave a card. “We will not call to give evidence 


anywhere-thank you for your information. Your name is Ramse - O.K. you can 


a) 


go. 
DVD recorded at the Kitchen now has come to Rovel’s custody. Call from Police 
Commissioner Virapat. 


“Yes, commissioner” Amart Della spoke. 


“Amart, call me Virapat, Congrats, your man Rovel has done a huge crack down 
in the case, good. But that is not without inviting anger of the devils. I am 
providing II more Rapid Action Force for you. Anytime, Dhan’s men will try to 
attack you. I do want to avert your men to involve in that combat. It will adversely 


, 


affect our image.’ 
“O.K. Virapat, our investigation may go on fine track, will your justice system?” 


“Tam not empowered to pass negative comments. There are other methods” 
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Strict warning went viral among the inner circle of former president and his men. 
Any plot to attack the Interpol officials will be give one good reason to shoot 
down the whole wing. Now all vital files were downloaded from their Computers. 
Dhan collapsed. How to contact Jose? He is hospitalised with a head injury and 
state of semiconsciousness. That bastard Rovel, his burial ground shall be dug 


soon. 


“11.30 P.M., Thagazi, Iam hospitalised and as per medical report I am in semi- 
conscious state. Next three days no investigation. Now the whole cornicles and 
evidences were zipped by me is transferred to hard disc by Rovel’s men. I have 
already prepared one copy and stored it in cloud. Now you can make public 
disclosure of any information. Amart Della and Interpol are our unofficial 


, 


publishing house.’ 


“Brilliant Jose, really marvellous job. The climax of inviting attack is the most 


thrilling drama of your yesterday's episode. How was the knock?” 


“Bloody, heavy punch: left jaw has hair line crack. Brutal bastard that Rover. 


CIA guys don’t eat beef or mutton, they eat animal bones.” Jose mused. 


Some unknown number called Amart in his Europe number. “Mr. Amart Della, 
Thagazi here. Please do not pronounce my name during the conversation, if you 
are with your officials or Avanti police. First thing, I thank you for knocking down 
Jose, the in-charge of Computer division. I’m not joking. If he was not attacked, 


by this time, they would have executed him. You hacked the passwords, stolen 
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personal information of our ex-president, knocked the Avanti citizens, media is 


, 


screaming. They are after your blood now.’ 


“My god! Jose, Your bug! O.K. After my blood? Who said that we have hacked? 


Fine, whom you mean by they” asked Amart. 


“Please raise your head and see the Local Avanti Times TV channel. It is 
debating whether, you as INTERPOL Director do have power to raid a local 
office or transfer files. Secondly, why government has inviting Interpol for 


, 


accidents in Hotel, which is state law and order.’ 


Rovel who was hearing the conversation suddenly burst into anger and shouted, 


, 


“Here, every fellow is smelling the ass hole of other: Shit beggars.’ 


Thagazi was laughing loud on the other side, “Tell Rovel that he had come from 
Paris only to smell someone ’s. So professionally perfect? Avanti Times and two 


3. 


MNC channels are belonging to Dhan.’ 


“O.K.! You wanted me to vomit all sewage is that your scheme? You had cleverly 
planted information through the local and forces us to disclose, it that what you 


want and why?” Amart shouted. 


“Exactly, you expose or I will expose in your name as leakage to media. But world 
knows that there are only two, who are holding this most explosive truth. One you 
and the other is Dhan’s family, the actual culprits. Calm down Amart, have 
patients to hear. If you expose, it is not embarrassment, it is a shocking revelation 


of Interpol. There are hundreds of files and communications relating to the 
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murder of Dr. Sieon and so many other vanished scientists involved in the Iridium 
Research Projects. Place it before the people. Yes, why this civil war, world will 
know. Why this human carnage wold will hear from a third man. Present 
government can also join and dig the grave for the para-government run by Dhan 
Vardhan. Vishva Vardhan and Dhan Vardhan worldly treasures will be dug from 
the graves. FERN will know how their scientists had vanished. Are you afraid to 
expose a scandal, which involves more than a trillion dollars and involvement of 


several MNC billionaire?”’ 


“Thagazi, I am not empowered. I can ask state to do. So you want to take a 
revenge against Dhan gang using me as your pawn? I am sorry, I cannot do as 


, 


Interpol. The board will ask me to seek Secretary General’s permission. ’ 


“Right Amart, I believe you are all fine smart Harry Potter story writers. You 
have now copied in the External drive. They are of an explosive information about 
the international criminal activities of Dhan Vardhan. It is Panama papers of 
Avanti. All are password protected: Now 73 folders. Write down please. For 
folder No ST211 password is xxxrum211. For folder No. ST 124 Password is 


Whisky 124’ 
“Hi, drunk lot, why not you mail the whole password list.” 


“Wait, Jose is in jail. He is innocent you know, release him, I will mail password 


for other protected documents. He is inside?” 


“Thagazi, he is with me. I know that he deliberately invited our rage to force us 


for a whole sale transfer of data instead of a few stored videos relating to the 
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incidence date. He had done excellent file sorting and folder creation with 
protected password, only to allow access, whom, he trusts. So, I can clearly 
conclude that you have all the 73 folders, zipped protected and with passwords 
too. Am I correct, Jose is the malware virus you have planted here. From your 
sleeping cell to work for your underground activities. You hold the pass word and 


locked them as ransomware, now you are demanding one after another payoff” 


“Mr. Amart, what you are going to do, with regard to disclosures? Two things 


left now. One you release the information or we will do it as wiki leak.” 


“Thagazi, I will give documents and files regarding Vishva Vardhan to FBI and 
you guys can get files through investigative journals. One more despatch is about 
Sieon and other scientists I am handling directly on behalf of European Union. 


Others will be released through your wiki leak department.” 
“Wiseman of Austria, please read the WhatsApp and continue”’ 
Amart read: 


“Group of Ministers have decided to entrust the entire 
investigation, now on the murder of Vishva Vardhan, Dr. 
Sieon, several scientists and others to Interpol, 
assisted by Chief Police Commissioner Mr. Virapat. The 
ministry found that there is a substantial progress in 
the investigation on the crimes, international money 
laundering, and movement of precious metals and idols. 


Interpol will submit a full set of documents, visual 
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evidences, data to National Police Commissioner and 
with his permission to all other agencies like FBI, CIA 
and other European police.” 

“First, you mail the relevant files to Avanti government and then to FBI and 
Europe. Our guys are very smart interceptors. They will dip your finger in hot 
tea and will drink it warm. Provide security to Jose, he is in the abduction list as 
he has all passwords.” Amart Della after several days, smiled, “dammed crook 


, 


you are, you smell like hound, I do not know-how.’ 


Thagazi laughed, “Sniff, gentleman sniff. You will get a good lead at Tasso Island, 


, 


rush please.’ 


OO000000000000 
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CHAPTER-17 STEALING THE GOD ABODE - KANDY 
Dorja’s BP was shooting up. Emerging situations prophesises that dooms days of 
his empire is not far off. He was seething with a rage. The predictions of an Indian 
Astrologer all turned to be hoax. Two lakhs dollars were spent. Yagya, homa, 45 
days Pooja all rituals with all Hindu Mantras, invoking unseen deities, unknown 
gods - all in vain! One saintly man, who was looking with a holy image came 
across him while doing those homas. He looked at Dorja and smiled. It was not 
friendly, but little scornful. He was reading the face of Dorja. He told him, karma 
of his previous life will pursue him in this life too. He must pay for his deeds in 
this life. That man told that Dorja is not adding wealth or power in this life also; 
adding endless sins, causing rape of the society and erasing of a race. This evils 
powers will create a hell in him. Time is not far off, Dorja will see the changes 
designed by his destiny. He will go as forest beast died in quick sand. That old, 
unshaved, a barefoot language was pouring boiling oil on Dorja. Dorja was asked 
to be silent by other priests. They also remained silent and looking at that man 
with great reverence and fear. Who is he? They called him as a sage and it is 


unwise to cross-sword. 


Never, anyone dared to talk nor survived after uttering similar language to Dorja. 


Old thoughts are started haunting him. Is he hearing drums of destiny? 


Investigation by Interpol, withdrawal of security forces, shaken the nervous 
system of Nandaana. She became lunatic. She called him monster over phone. 


She has forgotten that all these days, without this monster she could not sleep. 
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Dhan ran to Tasso Island to escape from Interpol. Interpol investigation seems to 
be a cover operation in the matter of US assassination. So, they were forcing all 
Dhan’s men to attend at call. Now they are widening their scope with Dr. Sieon 
murder. What they investigated and what they found out, no information was 


leaked out. 


Vishva Vardhan’s huge investments and international funds are now under the 
portfolio management of Vipin. If Vipin Metha turns silent about the whole 
Avanti-US international investments, Vardhan empire will collapse under 
financial bankruptcy. International Human Right Commission is entering shortly 
to probe genocide during the regime. 19,800 documents of missing persons are 
the first phase of investigation. New government is slowly spreading thorny net 
on them. Cabinet passed a resolution that those who committed atrocities and 
genocide, including men in armed force shall be tried under human right crime. 
The new President was telling that in Avanti “No resurrection of Satanic 


, 


empire. ’ 


Murder of Rajmatha is another blunder of putting hands in boiling oil. Gates of 
the lion’s den, idiotically, opened by Dorja. Being an old bandits, he plotted to 
kill Rajmatha and get her treasury looted. Julien had given a bad idea to stall the 
investigation of missing treasures of the palace. Now, Julien is a refugee in the 
Dhan Vardhan Castle. She must be finished at any time, and if she goes out, she 
will surely cast her evil spell. Her husband Seethara, Dorja, Nandaana will be 


behind the bars. Commissioner Virapat differing the date to enter the Castle. 
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Morning, Viboo Tandon and Mishu Bala suddenly landed from the Tasso Island. 
They are now asking Dorja to provide safe asylum. Sieon murder plot will 
explode at any time. ‘End Dhan‘s evil empire. Now Zombies are eating their own 
family flesh-Public hanging is demanded’ a hot topic in the local news magazine. 
Vultures are hovering over the sky. Dorja has emptied a full bottle of Smirnoff 


Vodka. 


Dorja badly wanted to escape from Avanti. The metal spreading over the whole 
Tricon hills is can now be used to make nails for his coffin. Once hit never it can 


be removed. 


Suddenly, his past dream awoke like colossal fire. The nearest treasure, billions 
worth of gold and diamonds lying in the vaults of the temple at Kandy. Forty 
years, he had a burning dream to rob the golden cave with three failed attempts. 
One key is with the temple chief executive and the other one is with that Brahmin, 
Rishab. Dorja called Seethara and ordered him to find the keys. Seethara 
explained that temple executive will open a master lock and go out and stand 
along with securities. Then Rishab will open two doors with six keys in a different 


combination. None except Rishab and his eldest brother knows the combination. 


“Suppose, if murdered?” 


“There is a document inside the vault of Raja and keys are with my two brothers. 
Stealing the keys is impossible. I am already under police surveillance and they 


have installed cameras in the entire palace to check everyone ’s movement. ”’ 
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“Sir, police have found the body of the security guard missing on the day of 
murder of Rajmatha. Police report says that two outsiders involved in brutally 
attacking and murdering him as he resisted them. Flesh and blood samples of the 
killers were collected from the finger nail of Rajmatha. It is not Julien. They have 
some more clues about the killers. One of the Julien’s car was used for their - in 


and out movement. They found the blood marks inside the vehicle is matching.” 


Suddenly, the scared face with broken teeth of Mishoo Bala and torn ears of 
Tandon flashed before Dorja’s eyes. These two idiots have left their DNA inside 
the Rajmatha’s room too. But till date, Forensic report is not revealed to anyone, 
why? So, these two are being shadowed. Virapat used to say, ‘leave the bulls in 
the forest free, we can track their dung smell from miles and their masters too’. 
Investigative hounds are now smelling behind Dorja. These two loyal goons are 


dangerous trails - Dorja finally decided. 


Mid night, Temple Executive officer Rakka was disturbed by the small screech 
of sound in the back door. His wife told him that security provided has gone to 
village and so told him to phone to police. Suddenly, he felt that Rishab must also 


be facing similar assault. Rishab was alerted: He dialled to police. 


“Keep down the receiver” he saw the nose of a gun on his forehead. His wife 
raised her voice. But someone slapped her so powerfully, she fell on the floor in 
unconscious state. Gun was pointed towards her. Rakka knows that he cannot 


resist. 


“What you want, who are you?” 
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“Rakka, we have not come to give our ID Proof, get up, take the temple south 


, 


door and vault keys. Just half an hour work, move.’ 


Rakka looked at his wife. She was breathing. He took one step. But the stranger 
pushed him to the key room. “Take the key out and come. If you finish your job, 
you can save wife in half an hour or a baby time bomb plugged to your power 


line will finish her.” 


Rakka completely lost his power to resist. “Rakka, I have kept one hour to blow. 
Like movies you need not search which wire, red or blue or black to cut and flash 
a sweat on your face to camera. You simply remove the plug from the socket. Both 


, 


of you will live for hundred years. Now, Move, Move.’ 


South gate was in an isolated land area among the thick forest, with no movement. 
Gate was opened after much difficulty. Two minutes later, Rakka saw three men 
in the darkness. Rishab hands were tied and his mouth was plastered. He was 


bleeding and one leg was broken. They were literally carrying him. 


“Rishab, I know that you will not hear our word, even if I kill you. We have 
planted bombs at Rakka‘s house and it will blast in one hour. Am I correct Rakka, 
your wife, three children on the top floor, all will be out. Rishab, you will carry 
the eternal sin of blasting a woman and the three innocents to die-god will not 


3. 


pardon your sin.’ 


Rishab was startled to find the speaker in the torch light. Dorja, the most powerful 
defence minister in Dhan Vardhan ministry. “Do not look at me like that, Rishab. 


I committed a mistake by leaving the traditional holding of the key with Rajmatha 
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and you as custodian. I have to come as a thief for that blunder. Anyway, that is 


my ancestral profession. Open the doors, Rakka first.” 


One of his men pushed Rakka and opened the first door. With the powerful flash, 
they entered the chamber. It was completely a huge steel container of twenty feet 
length with one-inch wall. Eight or nine centuries back it was moulded and built 


among the mortars on all sides. End of it was a wall with doors attachment. 


“Do you understand, why we withdrew special force from the vault and modern 
warning system? What our minister told on that day, you met him with 


Rajmatha?” 


Dorja pushing Rishab and moving forward. In his hand, he was holding Vault key 


bunch. 


“Yes, Iremember, while god protects all, why cannot he protect his own wealth? 
Move!” Rishab was pushed so hard and his head hit the walls and he fell down. 


“Bastard, acting, stop talking your rubbish preaching.” 


Dorja lifted his leg and kicked on his face. Rakka came to his help and he was 
slapped and his mouth started bleeding. Rishab’s rib was almost cracked. 
Something struck Dorja raised hands. Blood was oozing. Bullet shots from a 
silencer gun is heard disturbing the silence. Second dub sound: Dorja trotted and 
fell with a big thud. Blood was splashing from his right eye and from his forehead. 


His face turned to be a strange beast and he fell. 
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With a quick reflex Tandon loosened his hold on Rakka, turned around and ran 
to the front door. An iron bar, in a flash of moment, broke his skull. Mishoo Bala 
was always having a fear that treasure of the temples were guarded by huge 
snakes or ghost. With one bottle of rum, the courage to loot withstood till that 
moment. He saw his don friend, suddenly twist and fall. His partner’s skull 
shattered into pieces. He heard only one mute voice, “escape, escape.” Behind 
him, he heard “tub, tub”. Someone is using the silencer. He lifted his gun and 
started firing in the direction where some dark skeletons were seen. Suddenly, 
flash light traced him and a bullet fired hit the bulb. He started running towards 
the entrance of the temple. A bullet hit his hip. He heard a huge sound and fell on 
the sand. Someone was running over his body, man or ghost! He is lucky to breath 
last time in the great holy temple. It is the work of the temple’s Holy Ghost only. 
Several people, many a hundred times warned him. Do not loot temples, you will 
be eternally punished. Everybody close to him knows that he is a maniac, yet he 
is afraid to enter any sanctum till date. Blood was slowly oozing from his butts 
and drenching the sand. Still dark it is. He is fainting and becoming unconscious. 
No more pains, no more fear, no more crime, no more pleasure of torturing, no 


more murders, no more girls, no drinks, no drugs and no casinos. 


Rakka carried Rishab on his shoulder and came out of the chamber. Rishab 


smiled at the man who held him with compassion. “So, you have landed sharp.” 


“Rishab, are you O.K?” Rishab was a bit dazed and drowsy, nodded. 
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Turning to Rakka, Thagazi said, “Rakka, We are vanishing in the forest. You have 
not seen us here, Understood. Someone in darkness shot these fellows - O.K! Your 


, 


securities are coming, police and ambulances are behind, handle the situation. ’ 


Rakka was shivering and trying to say something, “my home. Bomb”. Thagazi 
held his shoulder and responded, “Our men have disconnected the plug and 
socket. Your wife has regained her conscience, taken to hospital. Your son will 
call you in two minutes by phone. Despite the danger you faced, you 


courageously contacted Rishab, that is great.” 


In the darkness, three men crossed the south gate and went into the jungle. By the 
time, temple guards got alerted and started running towards the vault. Rishab told 


them sternly not to move beyond and to call the Police Commissioner. 


Virapat was totally confused over the state of bizarre. “So, Rakka, Rishab, both 
of you have not seen the men who saved you: Lord Siva has sent him! it was dark, 
you were dazed, and half fainted? Both of you will repeat hundred times the same 


lie-right?” 


He turned to Rishab. Rishab was looking at the tower of the temple just nodding 
his head. While they were interacting, the whole temple was lighted and all the 
entrances were blocked by the police. Over ten thousand people came running as 
news spread all over Kandy. As the crowd became uncontrollable news channels 
flashed a news. Both Rishab and Rakka came out. Their whole body was full of 


blood and dust. 


200 


“T appeal to all the devotees to be calm. We were kidnapped at gun point and 
were taken to the temple by the back doors. Rakka’s house was planted with time 
bomb. We were forced to open the first door by three criminals whose identity is 
not known to us. The divine lord did not let us down. Our prayers and cry was 
heard by Him. It is miracle, an act of the god, unbelievable thing happened. 
Really, three men came from the darkness. We saw His Rudhra thandava; in 10 
seconds all the three fell shapeless and lifeless. I believe, I believe’ tears were 


flowing from the eyes of Rishab. 


“My Easwar had appeared in human form and destroyed these devils. He came, 
He destroyed and He vanished.” Both of them raised their hands to pray and 


withdrew from the stage. 


“What, you want the cabinet to announce - that bastard Dorja is one of the 
burglar, Unimaginable? If the public hear, they will tell all politicians are 


bandits.” 


President was crisscrossing the hall restlessly. “Virapat, you know that It will 
create a political turmoil by his armed mob. They will start riot and fire the 
markets and transports. Find some temporary, ambiguous language. He is dead, 
that is enough, a devil is gone, gone forever. Most dangerous bastard than Dhan 


himself.” 


President was shouting. Commissioner was in dilemma. He went inside the vault 
chamber and saw the bodies before meeting the president and ordered to shift the 


body to mortuary. Bullet pierced through the eyes and nose bridge and forehead 
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and Dorja’s face was reshaped and unidentifiable. He saw another man almost 
headless. Some flesh, some bones of the skull on the dried-up blood, gave no 
identity. The third one was found among the bush. Was covered and lifted in the 


same van. 


Morning news flashed 


DID PARANORMAL FORCES OF GOD 


SAVE THE TEMPLE TREASURE! 


“Attempt to loot the Kandi Temple foiled- 


Worth-Two billion dollars jewels alone!” 


Temple, Executive officer and the chief priest Rakka and Rishab, King’s 
Trustee were assaulted, bruised and kidnapped. It is reported that three 
bandits worked as gang. Wondrous super natural power struck! Three 
criminals of gang were assaulted by mysterious godly power during 
operation. Yes, bullets were fired, iron rods were used against. Surprisingly, 
the three strange divine men appeared after the front gate of vaults were 
opened. Who destroyed these devils? Who are these heaven - sent men? 
Rakka and Risha are not able to answer. Heavenly men vanished after two 


minutes of miraculous operation. 


The maimed two could not be identified as their faces were smashed by the 
assaulters. Third man is Mishoo Bala, top underworld operator. Yesterday 


night he was shot two times, while escaping. He died of blood loss. 
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Rakka, temple executive and the holy man Rishab are now in hospital. They 
refused to speak to Press any more. Except family members none can see. 
Rakka’s wife was also assaulted earlier by the gang of looters when she 
attempted to prevent the gangster from kidnapping her husband. She is in 
intensive care. Police Commissioner praised their effort to resist the effort of 


the gang to force them to open the vault. 


Whom the Easwar had sent to save the temple treasure? That is the most 
mysterious secret. Some temple guards, who rushed to the scene also said 


that no gun shots were heard nor cry of the dead was heard. 


Sacred line of Rishab “My Easwar had appeared in the form of those who 
destroyed these devils. He was with two other men in darkness. He came, He 


destroyed and He vanished.” 


Have we to believe that miracle or search for the truth? Belief is always an 
axis of faith and faith is the divine force that keeps human alive, even in peril. 
Here evils dead! Trust on the faith that gave them the courage to survive 


facing death. 


T.V. channels flashed the file pictures of the three, killed in the operation. 


Two faces were not identifiable, and their bodies were fully covered.’ 


“Virapat, what kind of public statement, we are giving?” President was again 
with raised BP. Prime Minister was also looking at the face of Police 
Commissioner. He always believed that Virapat will have more clarity to handle 


political issues than them, because after effects never bothered him. 
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“President Sir, please calm down. We shall ferment the fact for a few more days. 
Dhan Vardhan will be in shock. These three have come to loot the temple 
treasure, attempted to kill Rakka’s family, try to kill Rishi, the trustees. Allow the 
media to heighten the propaganda everywhere. No blame will rest on us and 
majority devotees do believe that god had sent the saviours. It is a miracle for 
them. That will be the prime topic. Now, I will raise the temple security first. 
Nobody will come to claim these bodies. Nobody will search Dojra, including his 
wife. As long as this suspense haunts the media, all will make sound and fury. It 
is good we let the people scream and shout. Are you not hearing the lyric 
“Demons in paradise?” They are all our silent voice. We can inject the 
information slowly. More and more will curse and public provocation will call 
you to join them. Keep silent, and the public voice will reach a pitch, wait.” He 


made a mischievous smile. 


“Sir, if you make any statement, that will turn to be the debating issue. If you 
don’t make, the shootout will continued to be debated. Dorja name will come out 
from the unconfirmed sources, linking Mishoo Bala. Now, millions of people will 
be exited over this terrifying story. People will curse him and hang him even after 
his death. Tabloid will bring out all devilish tales about him and Dhan. We will 
be silently giving them more from archives. That is what we want. Now your 


decision, sir”’ 


“Fine, as a President, can I know who the three god’s guard men are?” 
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“Sure Sir, only two knows: Honest men lie: I can only guess; sir to report to a 
President, I need an authentic proof and evidence, sir. Is it not? Shall I come back 


to you, Sir?” 
“Clever beggar,”’ President giggled and kept down the phone. 


Dhan Vardhan Castle looked like a graveyard. Nandaana was sure about the 


identity of the trio. She received a call by 8.00 a.m. 


“Yes madam, there is a scar on the radius of left forehand and leg index fingure 


half cut.”’ That means it is Dorja, she alone can identify the marks. 


But how to tell anyone that her fiancé, a great brain of her dictator, ex-minister 
has half widowed her. Phone came from a press reporter, “Madam, you have seen 
file shots of the biggest theft attempt at our Kandy temple. Can we have an 


interview?” 


She wanted to say some words. Can she tell it is Thagazi gang? But her hands 


were shivering, lowered the receiver and clicked. “No, No,” she was prattling. 


Oooo000000000000 
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CHAPTER - 18 TASSO TURNED - BATTLE ZONE 
“Dad they have started hunting me and Vasthay. Our passport ID and photos are 
under search on by investigation agencies. We are not able escape out. Interpol 
has landed, but we are not able to trace where they are. Airport and sea routes 
are screened. They are behind two assassins of some Sieon and the other murder 
relating to President of Avanti-USA international corporation, Vishva Vardhan. 


Can you hear me?” 


“Tharun, how you are now? Are you loaded? Vipin has escaped and back to 
India. Has anybody, Interpol police or Dhan’s men identified you? So far no body 
neared you, am I correct?” 


“No, Dhan Vardhan is in this same hotel but different wings. Three hundred 


, 


meter from our Complex.’ 
“Tharun, I have organized your escape. You will be contacted by them today” 


“Dad, last night, Vasthav was using his night vision goggle and focused through 
his telescopic instrument. We saw Dhan in the attic in the north wing. For fifteen 
minutes, we were able to survey his movement. Vastav had taken a telephoto also. 


One bullet from us would have finish that guy.” 
“How come they have left you in that range? Are you sure, it was Dhan?” 


“Dad, we are here for the past 17 days. Vipin is the investor in this hotel. When 
we received first $30000 from his PA, it was done in the office of Vice-President 


of the hotel. So, we are in the VIP lists of Dhan Vardhan. We are confining 
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ourselves for the past four days to escape from his vision and now Interpol has 


entered. If our USA file photos has reach Dhan, we are doomed.” 


“Why nervous? I have already arranged for your escape in a fibre boat in twenty- 
four hours. I will call you again. Do, one thing, send the photo of Dhan in 


WhatsApp. ” 


Watran was excited over another gold haul. Vipin was in the midst of a meeting, 
did not lift his mobile. Warran’s suspicion and rage heightened. Pull his sons out 
of the island, make another hit or gain alternative exit route? After twenty 


minutes, Vipin called. 


“What you want, Warran. Two days back only, I gave $30000 at Tasso Island, 


Now what?” 
“Vipin, how about winning another 145 million dollars lottery?” 
“Are you mad, Warran?” 


“When I tell you, I speak with sense. Especially, when I use the figures. We will 
terminate Dhan Vardhan. He is out of his castle for the past three days and in our 
shooting range: 3 million dollars fees. Check you WhatsApp for the latest profile 


of Dhan: 12 hours back” 


Vipin was completely taken aback. It is a night vision shot. The suit is his, if Dhan 
finished, no claimant for Vardhan’s huge international investments. If he escapes, 


one sympathetic phone call will double the bondage. 


“Shoot, yes, three million. Our contract breaches forever, after that, agreed?” 
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Wartran was really wondering, what an undreamt shower, “O.K. Vipin, No Indian 


a) 


transaction - Remit One million dollar to my Hong Kong Bank A/c. 
Lines disconnected. Six hours later Tharun’s phone rang. 


“Tharun, half million dollars are transferred. You will get a fibre engine boat 
details and all transit details. Call, Toinde, 51244400989. His photo is in your 
WhatsApp. He will be your contact for your escape to India. Wait till your bull’s 
eye is fired. The moment bullet fired, your run states. Sit in the room and watch 


, 


the movement. No more names in our calls. Sim change.’ 


Ten minutes later call came from a strange number. Harsh voice, “Toinde, here. 
Listen, your room is 300 metres to the beach, you shall walk. On the road side, 
behind a beach bar you sit, will find a two-wheeler. No luggage, except, guns, 
your passports and IDs. Keys are inside the petrol cap, message and rush to the 
boat club. Your boat will move sixteen kilo meter towards north and our trawler 
will be waiting to pick you up safely. We will follow your signal, once you start 


, 


your two wheeler.’ 


Vipin Metha was assessing the risk involved and the gain. His empire will get 
145 million dollars under this power of attorney and float funds around the world. 
Original papers were with Vardhan. But what Dhan is having, not known. In case, 
Warren’s men caught? Money transferred are from fictitious account from 
Marcelles. Sim he is using belongs to Warran’s local contacts. In Vishva Vardhan 
murder, cleverly executed, but miserably failed by crossing one CCTV facing the 


gates. The team came out to USA through drug cartel illegal migrant route. All 
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the three were packed in an oil container and shifted to Mexico. When Vishva 
Vardhan assassination was flashed, the three were in Indian flight crossing Egypt 


over the sky. 


It was a very costly operation and Vipin had shelved one million dollars. Vipin 
did not say, how much it is worth to anyone including Ashwam Corporation. He 
is now waiting for the International Commission for Human Rights to initiate 
judicial investigation against Dhan and Dorja. Vipin is happy that the issue of 
human right violations and genocides are not interconnected with financial 
migration of Dhan’s treasures. Dhan and Dorja in jail means, he is safe for another 


10 years. 


His bug from Lancon. “Sir, here Dorja is shot by unknown gunman, in a burglary 
attempt at Kandy Temple. Government has kept it confidential.’’ Check CNN, 
IBN and Avanti channels. Vipin’s body started sweating, even though he was in 
A.C. Shall I tell Warran not to execute his plot? Can I ask him to defer that? 
Dorja’s death is unexpected event. Secondly, the attention of the police may be 
on Dorja and Dhan’s assassin if done, police will be confused. Media will suspect 


the government. 


He called Ashwam International Corporation, corporate office at Lancon and 
asked them to check. His General Manager, who is an Avantian came on line. 
“Sir, Press has released three persons involved in temple vault brake out. One 


man is private body guard of Dorja. Local press confirms that other two are 
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Dorja and Tandon, whose faces were completely smashed. Government knows, 


, 


but is not willing to disclose.’ 
“Hoseen, First, how you know? Two, why they are silent?” Vipin asked. 


“As a local, I know his close circle sir. Still he is a political monster without 
power. The present Cabinet and President of Avanti do bed wetting if they see the 
skeleton of Dorja or Dhan in sleep. This is dacoity. Dorja’s men are silent 
because it will bring a shame to his clan. Government will come later, with a high 
volt drama, tarnishing the image of Dorja and exposing him as a bandit: Bloody 


cowards, Sir” 
“But, why Dorja entered directly in this operation?” 


“Reason is simple. His origin and antecedent as a street gangster in Lancon is 
known fact. The whole Avanti knows his bandit tribal background. Even as home 
minister, he used to abduct girls, steal antics and precious metals. Strangely, he 
was losing millions in every operations. Temple at Kandy was life time aim to 
loot. Two to three billion dollars in one stroke. No trusted gang is with him now 
to do the job. Had he not met those strange celestial forces, he would have shot 
the temple guards and escaped. Had he succeeded, he could run around the world 
for another ten years. Never had he thought, god will send His own extra- 


terrestrial force with a lightening operation time of nine minutes on the whole.” 


Extra-terrestrial forces sent by god-what he means? Vipin was musing. Vipin was 


convinced that his wonderful time has come. Dorja’s execution will be 
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investigated by searching for three killers. Killers, a super-natural armed forces- 


unbelievable? Will they be the executor of Dhan too? 
“Do you have an idea, who are these dark archangel heroes?” 


“Sir, there is a Gabriel in Kandy. An archangel that protects Kandy holy shrine. 
Thagazi, the royal blood. The other two may be his cousins. Bravery is in their 


, 


blood. Not one will speak against them.’ 


“So, you say that everybody knows him as executor and refused to talk about him. 
Even Police will shut their mouth, is that so? Will there be unrest or political 


turmoil?” 


“Normally, lot of sponsored violent programmes will be there, with money and 
liquor. But, rioters will be beaten by Avantians because greatest beast Dorja had 
returned to his old profession, burglary and theft. None of his coteries do fund 
any sponsored riots and arson. Nobody is going to ask for hartal because these 


guys were caught in the act of temple break out.” 


Dhan‘s first shock was, landing of Interpol. His Tasso International at any time 
will be raided. They came for Tandon and Mishubala. But those guys ran away 
within 4 hours. They had gone by boat to Avanti. What is happening to 
Nandaana? Her communication is being jammed. But, even without his 
knowledge, these two guys had left the island, after an attempt to shoot them at 
airport. Who were chasing them? Tasso International Hotel securities were being 
tightened. Dhan Vardhan and his Wolves are camping for the fourth day. Neither 


he moved to his favourite beach, nor entertained any parlour beauties. Has he 
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become impotent? No urge nor demand? Vipin thought that it is right time to call 


Dhan and give him some moral support. 


Dhan was leaning on his summer bench. Avanti Times news channel was 


interviewing some familiar face. It was Thagazi, in an open talk with a reporter. 


“Political freedom is a myth or an idea, till this era, but not a fact. Treachery, 
betrayal to causes and trusts of the people, who elected them, cruelty or trampling 
the basic doctrines and ideologies, are the order of the parliamentary democracy 
in the Lexicon of this land. Avanti has paid heavy penalty. Dictatorship is still at 
large. Still Learning is slow. Decadent, extract of savage political culture, so 
immunised, it failed to fear anything called law or justice or civilised ideals of 
human society. Corps were afraid of gangsters, rich paid not taxes, but regular 


, 


to monthly ransom to local Nazi elements. This the real face of the state power.’ 
“Mr. Thagazi, you are wrong, democracy had aberrations and it was not dead? 


“Yes, one word, democracy, gave holy face to the legislators of jungle laws. Or 
do you suffer history of amnesia?” Thagazi laughed. “Till date you did not punish 
the Pontius Pilate, the murderer of Jesus. Slavery was legal in Southern parts of 
USA for a long time. Humans were transported and auctioned by colonialist! So, 
Colonialism was legal in in more than 536 Nations. Wealth was syphoned, and 
nations became anaemic - Britain was a civilised bandit or predator! Here me, 
apartheid was once legal in South Africa, correct? All Prime ministers, British 
originated, used police dogs to maul Blacks are now honourable men in that 


country. Holocaust was also legal in Germany one million were poisoned! Nature 
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took the life of brutes of civilisation and system sub served them all for centuries. 
Your previous president author of Avanti Holocaust, murderer of millions of 
innocent is still a free man. UN is going to come with human right commission. 
National government is an impotent judiciary. Either, they are politically 
nominated or committed to ruling class or totally against social dissents. This is 
the majesty of law, is it not a hypocrisy, is it glorification culture of cannibalism 


- according to civilised growth and time?” 


“Statutes are shield of protection to the ruling class in power. The rich enjoys 
their rule over the poor. In nations, it will freeze or absorb the shocks of crime 
with lot of holy hymns. It is an axis of evil. One million populations suffered 
silently, for half centuries in Avanti. Tell me, which human beings of the world 
turned voiced, when wolfs were hunting us mercilessly. See the trail of red stains 
all over our land. In my land all the hymns of devils were in one basket. 
Apartheid, holocaust, slavery, colonialism inside one geographical boundary. 
Were we not in exile in our own land, when that blood hound was ruling our 


country!” He pointed out his finger toward a poster of Dhan Vardhan. 


Dhan Vardhan was snapped the remote. “Bastards, I will spill his blood, even if 


Tam killed.” 


He turned a maniac and started throwing whatever came to his hand. With a 
shivering hand he gulped a cup of whisky. Two days over, whom this Interpol is 
searching? Any time they will interrogate him. He saw the clock, it was 06.00p.m. 


Suddenly his mobile rang. 
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Nandaana was gasping for breath. “What the hell you are doing? No one is 


responding, and you are not lifting your line? Are you drunk?” 
“No, no, please tell me, why you are shaky and gasping.” 


“Dorja is shot dead. He was killed by some unknown group while he is attempting 
to enter into the vault of Kandy temple. It is again, third attempt, this time they 
torn him to pieces. Several bullets on his face alone.” Her voice downed and 


faded. 
“Nandaana, who is that, who had the guts to do that?” 


As though from a far off, she responded, “Thagazi and his gang. Borja’s face 
was smashed with bullets. Police says, they are trying to identify the vault 
breakers of holy shrine. Not one disclosed his identity. They were able to identify 


Misu Bala”’ 


Talking to her, Dhan was almost near the parapet wall of his suit, a sense of 
choking and strangling, he moved one foot back. ‘Old habits never die. Dorja 
had returned to his old profession. No, his oldest agenda, once was to loot Kandy 
treasure. He also knows that in 1000 years history, no one dared to enter the 


temple with evil intentions. Is Omnipotent powerful? Dorja gone, gone forever.’ 


“Dhan, what happened? Are you hearing? It is dangerous to be in Avanti or in 
Tasso for some time. Sieon murder is slowly linked to you. All data transfers I 
received from Shelton is now copied by Interpol. They can destroy our political 


future, with that. Tell, Dhan, where we can fly?” 
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Dhan did not know how long he was standing there. Sun started fading and in the 
fall of night shadow, his silhouette was visible. 300 metres from his attic someone 
was carefully monitoring his movements. Target was sharp and clear. Suddenly 
two bullets from AK 47 simultaneously blasted. The silhouette felt wreathing 
with pain in his neck and shoulder. The whole hotel was sparkling, and loud music 
was filling the air everywhere. No body heard the rifle shot nor able to see his 
fall. The securities standing 100 feet away, saw his boss is suddenly sliding down. 
They thought due to heavy booze. After ten minutes he moved towards him and 
found blood is oozing from his neck. But they could not place where from the 
shots originated. Dhan’s security men now know that Dhan is shot. Police was 


alerted in a few seconds. 


Hotel had one common entrance to 120 feet road. A flood light was trying to 
identify men moving out. News is yet to reach beyond the suit. Commissioner of 
police rushed to the gate. In CCTV room, Rovel pulled Amart and pointed out 
two guys, who were in casuals. Surely they were holding their guns, walking 
casually towards the gate. They cross the flood light beams. These guys-his brain 
blazed with the photos taken by FBI. Yes, Rasool had posted this photo yesterday. 
Vipin Metha and Dhan connection! These are the two are of same shape and 
height, who assassinated Vishva Vardhan at USA. By the time Vadva the original 
name Castor reached the gate and Victor now moving in the name of Tarun, was 
ten steps behind. Securities stopped Castor and he raised his hands to show that 


‘no arms.’ 
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But bullets hit the three securities in a second and Castor ran out of the gate. At 
tenth feet and he turned and started firing the other two securities. Victor by that 
time escaped and the two started running towards the sea coast. Before, other 
securities were alerted, the two cross the road. Rovel alerted his troop and started 
chasing the killers. Suddenly, bullets sprayed from their direction. Rovel could 
not realise what was happening. He found three of his men were making a death 
cry and fall. Enemy is dangerous and extra-ordinary sharp shooters. One bullet 
hit Rovel, fortunately, he was holding his rifle across the chest and the bullet 
struck the butt, pushing him back. A Harley Davidson two wheeler zoomed in 
two seconds from behind the tea shop. Amart frantically called his vehicle. Victor 


felt blood on his left hand muscles. 


“How many you shot Victor” 


“Four, I believe, But these two top Interpol guys are racing behind?” The two 
wheeler was flying in 120 kmph. On the sea side road and no one seems to be 


following them. 


Rovel was speeding on the shore line. Mobile rang up. 


“Rovel, someone is shot in the VVIP suite. Four security guards were killed at 
the Hotel entrance. Are you behind the killers? Sorry three of your men shot and 
fourth one’s survival is remote. Four police jeeps and two wheelers are behind 


, 


your vehicle and they will be contacting you now.’ 


“Virapat, commissioner of police here. Amart are you able to track them? Who 


are they?” Amart told him his few minutes flash back. 
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a) 


“O my god! Without a boat they cannot escape, I will alert the coast guards. 
“Virapat, Tell me who is shot?” 
“Dhan Vardhan.” 


Suddenly Virapat screeched, “Turn right, you will find a boat club, take a finned 
fibreglass boat No.44U. You can catch them, if they try to escape from the Island. 
I am told that they had left their vehicle and shifted to boat. Sea is covering up 


the thick fog. Arial cover up is difficult. We are 28 k.m. behind.” 


Amart vehicle reached the boat club in 30 seconds. As he rushed, he saw a boat 


speeding towards the ocean. It was almost dark and haze. 


Without a word he started the glass boat No.44U. Boat picked up a speed of 15 
nautical miles and raced behind the Victor’s boat. Amart found that it is 900 hp 
coast interceptor boat. He found the jet speed Fibre Boat was four to six miles 


ahead of them. 


Visibility is still poor, yet they are able to track the movements. In one hour forty 
minutes, after a mad race, Amart saw the boat. Gun shot fired from the boat 
cracked the fibre glass. Rovel returned the fire. In fact, the battle was going on 


amidst the darkness. 


By the time that boat neared a trawler standing in the international water. Amart 
sensed that he is entering a dangerous zone. Trawler, it is waiting for them. Any 
attempt to go near that is suicidal. Pulled the throttle and with a terrific speed. 


Both were thrown out of the boat. His vehicle moved fiercely and rammed against 
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the other one ahead of them. Amart and Rovel who were among the waves saw 
their boat not only capsized the enemy boat, but also made it to pieces. A huge 
flame rose among the waves. Trawler speedily moved out of the fire zone. They 
were not sure, who were dead and who alive. After a few minutes, the trawler 
slowly moved forward to the scene. Rovel raised his hands to shoot. Amart held 
him up. Floating in the mid sea, it is foolish to conduct gun battle. Some tall figure 
came before the search light. Amart was not able to believe his eyes. Two water 


tubes came down and both were lifted to deck. 


“How are you Amart, frozen, bloody daring Hollywood stunt?” warm hands 


hugged him. 
“Thagazi, You, here, helping these international gangsters?” 


Thagazi was laughing. “Wait, Wait, all we can discuss, while we move. Those 
boat riders are corpse now in the sea. Tomorrow, morning you will know, who 


, 


they are.’ 


“Yes, assassinators, Dham Vardhan is shot now. Two months back Vishva 


Vardhan at USA.” 


“Dhandi come on, we shall celebrate and honour those two dead guys. They had 
done a wonderful job. They are not Avantians, am I right? Amart, do you have 


their portraits?” 


Rovel was irritated and shot up, “What you mean, celebrate?” 
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Amart who was sipping a hot black coffee, placed his hand on the shoulder of 


Rovel and asked him to be calm. 


“Our top priority mission is accomplished by these guys. Here they killed rogues 
in our hit lists. Rovel, you are here to catch a criminal, who assassinated a 
genocider. Is it not funny, you guys foolishly undertaken a mission, to catch or 
kill the assassinator of Dhan Vardhan? You have no business in this crime 
relating to Avanti jurisdiction! What Amart, Am I clear? Apply your sense, if, you 


have Mr. Yankee.” 


Amart turned, “Thagazi, yes, you are almost right. Action of shooting Dhan is a 
justice for you. Perhaps, the government will applaud our action. Still, foolish. 


Will you able to contact Virapat and ask him to collect the remains of the two 
guys?” 


“Only after reaching the Avanti shore. It will take 100 minutes minimum, sea is 
very rough. By morning, the bodies will float and reach the shore of Tasso Island. 
We need not roam in night. Sometimes trawlers or speed boats will mutilate the 


bodies. Better, no search.” 


Amart was looking at Thagazi. He wanted to ask him. He pointed his finger at 
Thagazi, lowered and marked the trawler. Thagazi smiled and finally broke the 


suspense. 


“Yes, Amart, Toinde is the owner of this trawler, an errand for the drug 
smuggling groups. Three days back by 11.00 p.m. he received a peculiar request 


from Indian counterpart, one Warran from Mumbai. One lakh dollars were 
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remitted to his account. He shall go with his trawler to Tasso Island and arrange 
for the escape of his two men... He shall drop them in Indian Coast. Two photos 


were posted to his WhatsApp.” 


“Toinde asked his son to accompany. His son told him that he is risking his life 
as coastal guards had shot two boats of another group in cross firing two days 
back. Young boy is part of our movement, hence he informed me. I saw the photos 
and I was really enthused to welcome the greatest assassinators of Vishva 
Vardhan and now Dhan Vardhan. Unfortunately, we lost them and you killed our 


, 


honourable guests.’ 
Rovel questioned, “Thagazi, were you planning to honour them, really.” 


“Of course, Rovel, What we could, did not do for 20 years, two heroes have done 
it. He helped us, every Avantian, by default. You can list them as international 


assassinators, to us he is a slayer of a human beasts.” 


“So, you came here to rescue him and leave him safely at India?” Rovel opened 


his mouth. 


“Stop your FBI investigations? After the clash of your coastal guard boat, I 
thought, it was some Avantian Naval guards. So I came nearer to save. Had I 
known that it was FBI guys, I would have left mercilessly for your brutality on 
hapless Avantians, refugees and innocent work forces at USA. Tomorrow, Tasso 


, 


coastal guards might have recovered four mutilated bodies.’ 
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Amart opened his mouth. “Rovel, Thagazi is correct. For him, this assassination 
is a great political justice. Your FBI papers need not operate in this shore, 
unlawful acts and other shits. Issue has not ended. Many snakes have now come 
out. How to return $145 billion to Avanti government from these dead Vardhan 
account is a big international issue. Now to identify the murderer of Dr. Sieon is 
pending. Why they killed him? What is motive for Vardhan’s assassinators ? Who 
funded them? We are in the strong current of another whirlpool. Rovel don’t fight 
with your saviour, we need him for all our chaos. If you disagree, once we reach 


Avanti, I will relieve you. O.K”’ 


Rovel suddenly lost his balance and with a terrible shock turned to Amart. Amart 
was hot. He saw Thagazi smiling as though he is aware of that. Thagazi told, 
“Relax, another 60 minutes, we are reaching shore. But gentlemen now I have to 
navigate you amidst the jungle for a day or two to reach the highway. Amart, you 
come with me for a day, I will give you a wonderful gift before you leave to 
Vienna. Events are changing and so the signs of a nation. It is the right time I 


3; 


return your precious memento.’ 
“Are we your captive?” Rovel asked without any sense. 


“May be, in FBI language, yes, Amart is our guest, you, difficult to affirm, but 
follow our directions, now sleep for another one hours.” Thagazi nodded. Amart 


smiled. 


Qooo0000000000 
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CHAPTER-19 FIRING IN MUMBAI CITY. 

“Warran, Toinde from Avanti. Something terrible happened. It was pitch dark. 
Your boys came nearer to our trawler tracing the signals. I saw them. At 100 
meters distance, there was a gun battle between them and another coast guard 
speed boat. They literally rammed on your son’s boat and smashed it to pieces. I 
waited two minutes and started moving towards to location. The other boat was 
also devastated. I tried to locate your boys for half an hour. But, I found search 
lights of three more boats and I had to retreat. Normally Tasso Island is our free 
zone, I suspect some tip off: Everything was in perfect co-ordination. Boys took 
the vehicles, reached the boats, moved towards the trailer. No coast guards were 
there to chase. But some other informers. Even my survival was endangered. I 


retreated to International water. Iam sorry, Iam sorry, I was a helpless witness.”’ 
“Did you see their face?” voice was trembling. 


“Yes Warran, I saw the blue fibre boat and two young guys inside. I am afraid, 
that police, from tomorrow, may be investigating the Trawlers and Boat clubs 
about the nocturnal movements. Nobody allowed to go for fishing or sailing once 
darkness fall. I will contact you from some other line after two days. I am going 


into jungle. Track the informer. It is a terrific loss, Iam sorry.” 


Warran world collapsed. He took long time to realise that he lost both the sons at 
one stroke. He had committed biggest blunder by involving them in the second 
assassination. Three million dollars - a huge prize money: Two sons, invaluable 


loss. Some tip off! Who? No one! Bloody bastard, Vipin Might have played 
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double game. He did not want to leave the imprints on his track. Dhan was 
assassinated and his shooters are also encountered. Jackal played its role perfectly 
with perfect information. He made this offer and he closed the deal. His last word, 


after this plot no business relations! 


Early morning, 5a.m., Warran was sitting before the net and started browsing 
every news items of Avanti Times, Tribunes, Avanti news flash. First flash news 


item came as headings. 
“NATION MOURNS! 


EX-PRESIDENT DHAN VARDHAN WAS SHOT BY UNKNOWN YOUNG 


SHARP SHOOTERS. WHO ARE THEY? 


“Bullet in the neck. Doctors say that chances of survival are minimum. 
President is in deep Coma. Bullets could not be removed from the body. Bullets 


are pressing the cerebral area. Kidney failure, now on dialysis.” 
At 6.00 a.m. further news flashed, 


“Shooting scene was Tasso Island International Hotel, one of the royal inn for 
the VIPs of foreign nations. The owner is Avanti International Corporation, a 
company owned by Vardhan Groups. Dhan Vardhan who was occupying the 
entire 14" floor for his office and personal stay, made the floor a small fort with 
all securities and protections. Every new visitor to the hotel were thoroughly 


screened at the entry point. How the assassinators got entry! 
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Sources from his circle say that his political enemies have engaged some contract 


sharp shooters to finish him. His sources say, the shooters are his guests. 


Yesterday evening at 7.00 P.M. Dhan was standing in his front attic and was 
talking to someone in mobile. His securities were standing 100 feet away from 
him. Two bullets were fired from A Block. Police confirms that the shooter had 
stayed in a room at 15" floor, which was diagonally opposite to Dhan Vardhan’s 
room. When bullets were fired, nothing could be heard due to sounds of drums 
and music in the parlours. Securities and his PA saw Dhan Vardhan stumbling 
and collapsing. Not knowing he was shot, they reached him to carry him to bed. 
They found the blood in the neck. In a matter of 15 minutes, he was carried to 
ICU of the nearest Hospital. Doctors even though called this very serious, 
decided against any operation. In fact, he is now lying on his left side and any 
change of the posture may further cause internal shifting of the bullet, near the 


spine another one at cerebral area. 
FLASH NEWS! 


Two Interpol officers who were moving around to check the security 
arrangements at Dhan’s suit, suddenly traced some suspect moving out of the 
building. Alerted, they moved towards the hotel entrance to catch them. Two odd 
guys were stealthily moving towards the gate. As soon as they reached the gate, 
they were held by Securities. Hot arguments for a three seconds followed by firing 


by two pistols. Four securities were shot and killed. 
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Finding the Interpol officers running on the lawn, the two guys raced to the other 
side of the road and vanished. The stand by people saw them suddenly rushing 
out of some arcade in a two wheeler and started firing from the opposite side of 
the hotel that hit three to four Interpol police. The wounded two died on the spot. 
As the two officers ran to their target, they saw a two wheeler was crossing them 


in 50 meters in 80 to 90 k.m. speed.” 


Interpol officers called their vehicles to the spot and raced on the road chasing 
the two men. From the informed police source. At eight ‘o’ clock night, the 
Interpol officers found the culprit, moving in a fibre boat from Boat Club. There 
was fiery race. Police were able to reach after 20 minutes. They took two coast 
guard boats and rushed behind the chaser with a vague idea about the direction 
as nothing was visible. Suddenly they saw a mid-sea collusion of two fibreglass 
boats and huge blast followed the clash. Sea was turning rough and cloud 
gathered on the sky. Lack of visibility, dark smoke blocked their movement. Police 


, 


returned to the shore.’ 


Times further reported, “At 7.00a.m the morning walkers saw two young men 
bodies lying on the Tasso Island shore. They were almost maimed and shapeless 
flesh and bone. One fellow was having the metal key chain of the hotel and their 
room number is referred in 1501of 15" floor ‘A’ block. Police has sent the photos 


to various centres to trace their identity. 
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Whole Naval forces in that area are in search of two high officials of INTERPOL. 
Seventeen divers and four steamers are on the job - Avanti Bureau report from 


Tasso Island.” 


“Some tip off,” it was ringing in the ears of Warran. Photos are clear - Tharun and 
Vasthav are there. Vipin might have given the latest snap shot to the press. Vipin 
has finished Dhan for a security bond of $145 billion and his two sons also has 
become sacrificial goats. Warran’s world receded, and he was falling from the 
sky. He took out a dose of heroin solution and injected it. Everything is fine, no 
pain and no pleasure. That cunning bastard shall pay me, three million dollars. 
Vipin is desert vulture with a special taste for human flesh. Without his two sons, 
Warran is a boneless chicken, Vipin knows. Warran called Vipin, “Make full 


, 


payment. Dhan is shot and transfer three million to my Hong Kong accounts.’ 
“He is shot but not dead, Government has not declared him dead.” 


“Don’t breach our contract, If Warran issue death warrant no one escaped till 


date. In two hours you shall credit.” 


“Stop threatening, in fact shooting down Dhan was your idea and I will pay as 


soon as I have a report confirming his death.” 


Line turned silent. He remembered Shiva Iyer immediately. Warran was engaged 
to shoot that man at the entrance of Ashvam corporate office. It ended with 
rehearsal with dummy bullets. Warran reached the Rane fly over and calmly 


started watching the movement of vehicle at the entrance of Ashwam 
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Corporation. The portico was queued with five or ten cars. As soon as any 


executive got down, the car was moved to the basement. 


The over bridge after years of rusting started being cleaned and painting of the 
bridge was being done by some City Corporation employee. New painting smell 
attracted the passers-by. The worker built a hanging ramp on the outer side the 
bridge. Rane fly over repair work commenced by 8.00 am every day. At the 
corporate office, in the visibility, the cars parked, body guards stood beside the 
car and covered the executives. Vipin, MD came out of his car and as usual two 
body guards were criss-crossing him. Warran returned to his room. Second day 
the car came at 10.30 a.m. Vipin Metha came out of his Ferrari. His private mobile 


, 


rang up. “Vipin, it is Warran.’ 


Vipin, stopped and asked his body guards to move away. “Warran, warned you, 


J 


no more calls, do you hear.’ 
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“Yes boss, no more calls. 


From the Over bridge, an AK-47 barrel banged. So, accurate it is, left side of the 
skull had a hole. Vipin fell dead. The securities, former rapid action force men. 
Moved swiftly and turned towards the bridge. They raised their rifles and fired at 
the person sitting on aramp of the overbridge. The rifle fell from his hand. Warran 
jumped over the parapet wall. Two bullets attacked him on his thigh and his heal. 
Warran was not willing to die. He knows how this death race is. He blocked a car 
and shot at the wind screen with his pistol. Without bothering to check, whether 


the driver is alive or dead, he pushed him on the other side. After two kilometres, 
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he bundled the driver out. Blood was oozing and his pants got drenched. He drove 
it directly into a private clinic and parked the car behind. All treatments and two 
pegs of brandy refreshed him. But he could not move out. After three hours he 
called Ashvam Corporation and requested them to connect to their MD, Vipin 


Metha. 


, 


Response came “Sorry Sir, M.D is not alive.’ 


Ashwam International Corporation board had an emergency meeting and Mr. 
Ashwametha nominated Sivam Iyer as the managing director. Ashwametha had 
a brief discussion with Sivam Iyer. He told his assistant to call two securities, 


who were with Vipin Metha. 


“So, you were the body guards? You have failed at last?” 


“No sir, we usually used to open the doors of our MD and guard him from any 
firing or human attack. But Yesterday, while, we were cautiously reaching the 
other side to open the door, we did notice the MD opening the door and coming 
out while talking to someone angrily. He asked us to move from the hearing 
range. We saw the first bullet hitting our MD and we immediately turned and 


fired at the shooter in two seconds, before he was able to fire more bullets.” 


“Thushar, is it a reflex or your brain that had exactly made you to turn to that 
direction? How come you were so brilliant to judge the location of criminal from 


a long distance?” 
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Finding him not responding, “Now, Vipin Metha is no more, tell me, how you 
were able to shoot back in one or two second. You anticipated this firing? Or you 
know the criminal? If you do not answer, you sign your death warrant yourselves. 


You will be in the suspected or accused, if you do not speak.” Sivam Iyer spoke. 


The other security broke out. “Sir, the man who shot our boss is Warran, a known 
underworld criminal. He used to come often for money. Three days back, he came 
home to meet MD. But he was not allowed to meet. There was hot discussion 
between him and boss over some shooting of his men and payment of 3 million 


, 


dollars.’ 


“So, both of you know him! Police also know that man, am I right?” Both nodded 


their heads. 


“Police also know that he is wounded by your firing, correct? But how come you 


expected him at some hanger on the side of the bridge, you did not answer?” 


“Two months back, on a board meeting day, when we got down from the car of 
our MD, turned, signalled and over the mobile talked to a man to abort his 
shooting order. We heard the sentence ourselves. We accidently saw a man on 
the bridge moving out with a rifle in his hand. He simply jumped over the parapet 


, 


wall and moved away. He was Warran I know.’ 


Ashwametha turned to Sivam Iyer, “You didn’t believe my word, Iver, when I 
warned you! For rehearsal Vipin used you for target practice. In actual shooting, 


he himself became the target.” 
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“You guys know too much information, good criminals. We want one important 
information. With grievous wounds where Warran will be taking treatment? 
Police may be searching. But it is essential for us to capture him first. You can 
do it, move fast. Now shift your loyalty to corporate company and not to MD or 


any individual in future” lyer waved his hands. 


Both were about to move and Iyer called them, “Had you done service to Warran 


at any time? Like carrying suitcase to him or taking him in the office car! 


Thusar face turned pale. “Yes sir, I carried cash to pay him, in separate taxi, not 
in office car.”’ 


As soon as they left Ashwametha opened his mouth, “What you want Iyer, let the 


, 


police find him.’ 


“No, No Ashwametha, we are in a very serious international crisis. Warran 
opening his mouth will lead to lot of odour. If you want to save our corporate, 
Warran shall never open his mouth for the time being or he shall be kept as our 
prisoner till we complete our financial settlement with the state of Avanti. We will 
collapse along with USA -Avanti- Multinational Corporation, if any news reach 
the media and market before that. Our honourable exit lies in signing, return of 
all securities, bonds and SKRs quietly. We are distancing ourselves with 


, 


Warran.’ 


“What is settlement with Avanti, we had no dealing with them? 
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“465 million dollars, total securities documents are with us, entrusted by 
Vardhans together. Fortunately, even though these deeds and securities are 
mortgaged, we are yet to raise funds or draw money from the banks to a limit of 
$145 million. We will surrender the documents at the written direction of the 
government of Avanti. We can silently withdraw from the international gangster 


roll.” 
“Sivam, how come you captured the origin?” 


“Four months back, I was at Kandy to worship the famous Shiva temple. 
Someone was reciting Siva Rudhram in perfect Sanskrit. I joined him in chanting 
the manthra. After the Pooja, I fortunately had a lengthy talk with that holy man 
named Rishab, the trustee of the temple as well as Maharaja‘s family. While 
discussing, I was referring about the auction of temple jewels and international 
marketing of some idol, I saw in that temple album. Slowly, I realised that most 
of the antiques and valuable jewels were taken away for auction and mortgage 
from Kandy palace also. Rishab told me that he will meet me with two more 
important persons, who are the members of the family. Evening, we met Rishab 
with two others. One was Madhu, first son of Rajmatha and Thagazi, a powerful 
political revolutionary. I think he is Madhu’s cousin. I came to know that Vishva 
Vardhan is nothing but Dhan Vardhan’s custodian of all wealth stolen from 
various museums, temples, rich families holding the old royal jewels. I explained 
to them how these valuables and turned to securities and international bonds. I 


also interacted with Virapat, the commissioner of police, who after my 
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conversation came to know about the movement of art pieces, antiques and other 
valuables in international market. Really, Virapat came in 15 minutes, as soon as 


Madhu called him. I stayed three days as their guest.” 


“Vipin Metha spied on my movements. Once I reached Mumbai he called me a 
traitor, betrayer and wanted me to quit. I told him that my true conscience forces 
me to disassociate with corporate criminals. I resigned. After that your 
interference my return, his attempt to shoot, everything is the follow up. Now, 
Dhan Vardhan and Vishva Vardhan are dead. Our Lancon officer had spoken to 
be yesterday. I talked to Madhu to convey to government, about our intention. We 
have prompted the government to issue a notification to surrender all securities, 
documents to government as claimants are dead. I told them that our secrecy 
shall be protected. That will give us an honourable exit in this scandal. But 


3 


Warran’s exposure will damage the image of our empire.’ 


At seven, evening, the private clinic was partly lighted. Two persons approached 


the reception. They showed their ID. Officers of Crime Branch Mumbai. 


“What you want sir” 


“Mr. Warran” 


“No one in that name, sir” 


After a few second that man asked, “Check Hastings Warran”’ 


“Yes, Sir Hastings is in the room No.15, but no visitor is permitted.” 


22 


“Yes, sister, I can do two things, One- arrest you and your administrator too, then 
I can take Hastings in our custody or we can take Hastings in our custody for a 
murder charge leaving you two, what you suggest?’’ Without a word, she showed 
them way to Room No.15. One man turned to her, “He has paid Rs.50000-00 as 
per your record, right. Enough, prepare his discharge summary, I will ask him to 
sign, while we are taking him out for further treatment. Summary shall be specific 


that he has sought voluntarily to move out.” 


In five minutes, she saw warran’s hands were tied and he was literally pushed to 
the waiting car. Warran, in a semi-conscious state was writhing with pain. One 
man administered two doses of cocaine injections. Warran, a common narcotic 
felt comfortable. The car moved in the darkness. That was the last time world saw 


him and she was the last mute witness. 


Police recovered Warran’s body from his apartment after three days. Excessive 


dose of drugs caused blood haemorrhage: No claimant to the body. 


Qooo00000000 
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CHAPTER — 20 DEADLY AIREL ATTACK 

Trawler moved in unknown direction. They saw several coastal guard boats criss- 
crossing in that Tasso Island ocean. No light was there to trace the movement of 
the trawler. But the wonder is, in the pitch dark, it was going on its correct 
direction. Amart or Rovel were completely unaware, where they are moving. 


They slept as dead wood. 


Day dawned, as they landed in remote unmanned beach. No port, no sign of 
human race except those who travelled in the trawler. Tired, sleeplessness has 
made the group to search for a safe shore. Amart was really astounded by the 
glittering light from the horizon and sparkles of the waves on other side. 
Thousands of fish were jumping and dancing in the morn. As the morning rays 
touched the foot of the mountain, with an unending greenish spread, it was 
wondrous sight. The lagoons with the glittering reflections, colourful shoal of 
fish, colony of birds, really a paradise untouched by the money world. Elisa, had 
she been here, how lovely the earth will be! He will come again, with her to this 
spot. By the time, she might have reached Avanti or still staying back at Tasso 
Island, he does not know. God, he completely forgotten his troop at Tasso. 
Thagazi told that any electronic device to track them is most dangerous as some 
aerial attack may be attempted by state or international machinery. Amart was 
clear that he has no device and he asked Rovel and Rovel said he has nothing. 
But Amart has a suspicion. Because American Army or any defence agencies 
used to keep a small Blue Sky tract device, attached to their officers suits or bags. 


Just like GPS will monitor the moment the officer start moving and it will 
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distinctly provide his identity once he is under the clear blue sky, without any 
structure over him. Rovel is provided with, yet he is denying. He saw Rovel is 
finding it hard to climb the mount and his bags and over coats are being carried 


by another Avanti rebel. 


, 


“So this is your army with no homes, no roof, no buildings and none to police.’ 


Amart turned to Thagazi. 


“No, Amart you have just landed on the frontier. Amidst the greens, there our 
state is, with no rulers to oppress our rights. No individual or corporates to 


, 


plunder our wealth, we share. Please come.’ 


Other two who were with Tagazi came near Rovel and checked his trouser. They 
took his gun. They found one knife and mobile, Thagazi signed them to leave that 
with him. Rovel was shaking with anger, nobody cared. Amart took out his gun 
and handed over to them. Suddenly four men appeared on the top of the mountain. 
He saw that they are fully armed and were wearing bullet proof uniform. Area is 


guarded, Rovel observed. 


Amart turned to see the beach. Someone moved the trawler away from the shore 
fast. After walking three kilometres, they rested for a half an hour. The hosts 
served them bread with water. Amart saw Thagazi was soaking the bread in the 
water and happily eating the same along with his friends. Had this man preferred, 
world would have provided private jet and seven star stay around the globe. If he 
had allowed the corporates to dig the mount which they are scaling, Thagzi life 


style would have been different. 
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“Men with ideological imprints in their brain cells, finds no torture is painful, no 
wealth is worthy, nor any treasure on earth is source of pleasure. Amart, your 
commitment to ideals and compassion to people has no parallel wealth nor real 
exquisite happiness,” holding him close as friend, Amart’s father was speaking 


to him on the East Berlin street. 
“But, papa, when you turned as Hindu Philosopher?” Amart mused. 


His father smiled, “Yes, most of the ideologues do not accept, that ancient Hindu 
philosophy are the essentials of communism as ideology. Emancipation of human 
race from the exploitation of another human, communism says. “O god, let me 
not eat from the tolls of another human being, that is what Rig Veda says.”’ Here 
Islam, - One who makes a covenant in My Name, but proves treacherous; 
one who sells a free person and eats his price; and one who employs a 


laborer and takes full work from him but does not pay him for his labor.'” 


When Berlin wall was broken, he never rushed to West Germany. He said, 
however much rich the West is, the other part is tainted with human exploitation, 


Nazism in its extreme now returned to formative stage. 


Thagazi’s language and mannerism, reminded him of that character defined by 


his dad. Why some people die for their ideology? 


Thagazi turned to him, “What Amart, enjoying the mountaineering ? This region 


, 


is serene and virgin, but it is most treacherous for enemies to enter.’ 
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“Yes, most torturous I agree, Thagazi, how long you can hold us hostage and 
drag us among this wildness? To rescue my friend Rovel, U.S. will send its 


, 


National Security Force to comb this jungle at any time.’ 


“We are not connected by any telecoms, nor are we traceable by satellites. If they 
try to hover around, your friend will be 18 feet below in a quicksand, which is the 
natural security of this region. We never plant any land mines to hold the enemy 
force and artificially cause gory scenes to be video-graphed. All your Rambo 
movies are fine for shooting a movie by pouring semi liquid clay for two feet to 
three feet in a pit. Here the survival is 10% and death is 90%. Every quagmire 
has already housed at least 15 to 20 Avanti Army men in the past few years. 
Whiteman, they have not tasted much. Do not bother, no rescue force will behind 
us. Even if you want to escape no need to dig your grave, just place a wrong 


foot.” 
“Who are you to arrest us?” Rovel outburst is heard. 


“Wait man, wait, we have to talk a lot. You have full freedom to go, move if you 
hate to come along. It is not Guatemala jail - here you walk free. I try to take to 


safe road. My ration is also low. Please walk out.” 


Suddenly Thagazi voice turned harsh and terse “Rovel, we hate someone to bark 


at us, especially American hounds, bastard.” 


“Thagazi, how long. Where we are? My mission to find Siegen is incomplete and 


, 


Vishva Vardhan’s murders.’ 
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“Amart, I will safely take you to Lancor, we are on the way. But will you speak 
on the papers, we first exchanged. It is nowhere in your mission? Secondly, I care 
too hoots to your US army, NSA force, etc. We die, they die or you face another 
22/11 ten times in Pentagon or military base. Not on innocent Americans as they 
do bombing on Afgan schools or hospitals. Now answer me - If this government 


try to keep it confidential, will you make it public?” 


Amart was silent for a few minutes. A conflict was going inside him. It is big 
challenge, larger than the magnum he visualised. “Yes Thagazi, world will know, 
the whole conspiracy and names of all conspirators. I lose the job - not a 


problem.” 


“What bloody discussion, now you want all the Avanti citizens in other nations 
to be released, that is all. These MNC contracts and other money scandals, why 
should we speak? Is it our Interpol business?” Rovel raised his voice. He is sure 


that he will not be shot as long as Amart is in the scene. 


Thagazi turned blood red, “See Rovel, keep all your American shit arrogance, 
FBI brutal commands aside and move as rational animal. I have no great 
inhibition about you guys. Your records as blood monster has imprints in every 
nation in one chapter of history. Personally, are you not ashamed to associate 
with this FBI or CIA, which are headed by first rated criminals around the world? 
The butchers pose themselves as honourable heroes around the world. My 
wounds of jailing our people and torturing is still unhealed and never will be 


healed too. You shall feel shame for coming for an investigation of murder of 
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billion-dollar bandit, man-eater, genocide partners. They stole our wealth, gold 
ornaments, antiques and auctioned it in New York or London, and you come to 
investigate, who murdered an international smuggler! You have no moral or 
ethical value for your acts. Don’t say your US government had ordered. Will you 
shoot your innocent wife and child, if government tells you to do? There you apply 
all Whiteman compassion, logics, virtues and right to life, because it is your wife 
and your boy. But in Afghanistan you have made six million children to suffer 
from Leukaemia. More than million children in Vietnam lost their limbs and 
vision or hearing. No repentance, you sadist freaks. Colonies, Cuba, Vietnam, El 
Salvador Afghanistan, Irag, enough, your list is endless. What Frankenstein you 
all are? Talibans, Lashkar e Toiba, JMM, why recent ISIS - are not they your test 


tube dinosaurs, all cloned by you?” 
Thagazi was blazing like fire “J will take your groin out, bastard”. 


Amart moved forward and held him, “Calm down, Thagazi, your anger is 


, 


reasonable, but showing it against your hostage is cowardliness. ’ 


Slowly, Thagazi walked ahead, after ten minutes, he stopped, “J am sorry, 


Rovel”’. 


Suddenly, there was a rustling, movement of vehicles, lot of tribal hamlets seen. 
A crowd was holding rifles and spears came running towards them. Rifles were 
pointed towards Thagazi and Amart. Amart and Rovel were shocked by the sight 
of charging troops. They were ambushed! Suddenly the troops halted. When 


Thagazi and other friends stepped forward and reached near them. Few boys 
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threw their arms and came running toward Thagazi. There was joyous cry from 
the crowd as they saw their leader. Hundreds of them roaring and expressing their 
joy. 

The crew entered a hamlet and fell on the bed as they were totally exhausted. 
Food was served. Thagazi told them to rest for another three hour and they have 
to move out to the other side of the mount before night. He went out to discuss 
with the tribal leaders. When they were passing over the hill, at one place, 


Thagazi's mobile started receiving mails. Mobile started ringing. 


“Yes Rahman”, after silently hearing for ten minutes, he broke, “Let them do the 
combing or search. We are all in sector 3, and moving to 5 by foot. Inform sector 
5 we will be there in 4 hours. I want you to hold the boys - do not to open the fire. 


I switch off.” 


Amart was looking at Thagazi’s face. Some three US air force helicopters and 
Navel team has landed to search for both of you in Tasso Island. Two helicopters 
are searching on the coasts of Avanti, without bothering to get government 


, 


permission. Our trawler has already reached the dock- clueless.’ 


“How long you want us to have this trekking? I did not come from Vienna for this 
long march, O! Mao of Avanti?” despite of the hard times, Amart was not able to 


retain his sense of humour. 


Thagazi grinned, “Amart, six hours make you tired. Sixteen years, our people 
walked, ran and crawled with rifles and mortars on this sand. Bitten by snakes, 


scorpions, smitten by rifle butts, scorched by sun, killed by bullets and grenades. 
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I am sorry, we are not able to provide, drinks, drugs, women and fantasies of 
Mediterranean Sea casino steamers, which you guys enjoy as occidental cuisine 
and hospitality. Amidst the deserts of Arabia, your Whitemen forces did not miss 
the minced meats, jellies, chocolates or luxuries drinks and all comforts of life. It 
is the rebels, mislead illiterate Arab warlords, who lost everything in their life, 
including families, children, livelihood and oil wells. Unfortunately, we have 
nothing except this mount, which you Whites want to rob overnight. Perhaps your 
arms may turn one day on us for this mystic metal. Who knows, what is the scheme 


, 


of Washington? Any way, you will be back to your haven- Vienna.’ 


“How do you say so? I have not captured or finished, Vishva Vardhan’s 


assassinators. I have not yet captured the murderers of Dr. Sieon.” 


“Problem with you two are, that you have no access to local sleuth and press 
disclosures. Entire Avanti press had pages of stories to speak on all issues now 
running in your brain. Reach the plains, you will have hero’s welcome. You mail 


to your headquarters - ‘All assignments are accomplished”. 


Amart could not understand. Is this man telling truth or brain washing? Half an 
hour, they walked and reached a base. A perfect military camp with modernised 
weapons and tanks and powerful action force. Avanti Revolutionary Army is still 
having their brigades intact! Thagazi left them in the entrance and went inside. A 


medium built European came out. 


“Who are you Sir, US or European?” casually that man interrogated. 


The first to react was Rovel, “Dr. Sieon! Alive!” 
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“Yes, because of that abductor”, his finger was pointing Thagazi. 


“Dr. Sieon, your time to move has come. The goons, who tried to burn you are 
dead along with their boss Dorja in a temple treasury break out attempt at 


Kandy.” Thagazi spoke. 
“So, you executed them?” 
“T never told that I killed them!” Thagazi reacted. 


“Yes, Thagazi, four days before, your guys were celebrating, here the killing of, 
Dorja and his two men. I believe those were the two - some Tandon and Mishu 
bala, am I correct? They were the two, who tried to light me in the hotel room. 
Your boys were so overjoyed, without minding my presence, they spoke about 


2. 


those two head hunters, temple treasure worth of 2.5 billion dollars and so on.’ 


“Your boys took me to the mountain top, wherein your army soldiers were 
massacred by carpet bombs. Still the strains of blood is seen on the black metal 
rocks. They told me the tragic tale, how your beloved was shot dead before your 
eyes. They spoke to be vividly why Dhan army did all these genocide”. 
Emotionally struck Thagazi froze a minute. Sieon held his shoulder and pleaded 


“Tam sorry, I recalled the past tragedies in your life, 1am sorry.” 


Thagazi was in tears. Amart realised that this man is a stone with melting grief, 


and burning fire in him. Sieon is safe. 


, 


Rovel first time softly talked to Thagazi. “Can you speak about Dhans 


murderers, who they are and whether had escaped?” 
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Thagazi took the Ipad of his friend and read a press news. 
INTERPOL HUNTED ASSASSINATORS! 
BUT WHERE AMART DELLA AND ROVEL? 


Mid night, shoot outs at Tasso Island-Coastal guards recover 


two fish eaten bodies with wounds of bullets and burns... 


“We flashed news item about the shooters of Dr. Dhan Vardhan, former president 
of Republic of Avanti. Police had identified that the sharp shooters were Tharun 
and Vasthav underworld operatives from Mumbai, India. Their father, Warran is 
an international mafia and he is the actual conspirator. A few minutes after the 
heavy cross fire at Dhan International hotel between these two assassins and 
Hotel securities, these two suddenly vanished. But, sources confirmed that two 
Interpol officers also rushed out of the hotel chasing sharp shooters went behind 


, 


them.’ 


“Yesterday mid-night, as per our informers, two Interpol officers took fibre boats 
and started chasing the murderers of Dhan Vardhan in the sea. In the mid sea 
war, these criminals were shot and their boat captured fire. Two dead bodies 
have been found on the Tasso shore in the morning. But where those brave 
officers had landed, had also died in the blast, no clue is available? The whole 
Avanti police is now searching the missing INTERPOL officers.” Thagazi folded 


the papers. 
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“There is big story behind all these murders. You can read them in volumes from 
the AVANTI TIMES. Amart, you can later compile all the report and give it to 


your girlfriend, Elisa with all official news documents ”’. 
Amart eyes glittered, “No need, she might have completed this job”. 
“Thagazi, are you the jungle resident reporter for AVANTI TIMES?” 


“Yea, of course, Listen now, I am going to take all the three through the jungle 
for three hour on foot and my escort duty terminates. Final word, you had never 


seen Thagazi nor met him anytime,” Thagazi was terse. 


They were moving in a rough terrain. Rovel was not able to manage the speed 
due to his severe pain in his wound. One of Thagzi’s man took his bags and slowly 
moved in front of him. They were fifty meters behind. Suddenly there was 
commotion and a tiny guided missile hit Rovel and jet vanished in a second. All 
were shocked, and everyone knows that it belongs to US Air force. Amart was 
first to recover from the shock. Rovel was a charred meat and still stinking with 
fresh burnt flesh. He surveyed the site of attack. How they identified him? Why 


they targeted Rovel? 


He looked back and his doubt has cleared. Rovel was moving with a half trouser 
and shoes. The rebel was holding all the belongings of Rovel and was moving 
twenty feet before him. Bastard, he has bluffed that he is not holding any tracking 
device. For the programme in the jet, anyone holding the army sack is Rovel. Any 
person by the side of him is his captor. As it is a satellite tracking device, at open 


sky exposure, signalled his movements reached Headquarters. Missile first 
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imaged the sack holder as Rovel and his nearby person as imprisoner. Next, 
missile hit Rover with minute accuracy. No meaning in researching, more attacks 
may be possible. What a wonderful arms technology, all the way they came 5000 


miles to save their man and butchered him in second. 


“Drop all his baggage including his pistol near his body and run fast” Amart 
shouted and ran for a cover under the trees. After two kilometres, all assembled 
once again. Amart explained to them, the Blue sky movement track chips and 


tracing method of an American solider among thousand people. 


All the three reached the High way. Deadly tired and hungry, they wanted to know 
what is the next move of Thagazi. Suddenly, they saw a few jeeps speeding 
towards them. They stopped 30 meters away. Two well-built men stepped down 
and one was in uniform. Amart recognised Commissioner Virapat, but one more 
moved along with him was a new face. Amart looked back. Thagazi and his men 


were absconding. 


The new man introduced himself, “J am Suripura, home minister of Avanti. How 
are you gentlemen.” His eyes was moving from Amart to other men and his eyes 
did not move as soon as he saw Sieon. Two steps he move forward and hugged 
him, “Dr. Sieon, 1am so happy, Mr. Amart rescued you and it is a miracle of the 
lord. Your safe return is a wonder and we are really happy sir. Wait, I will phone 


PM first, please.’”’ Excitement ran through out his body. 


Sieon wanted to tell the truth. Virapat stopped him and told that all other things 


can be discussed at government guest house. Sieon was persistent, while 
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travelling in the car. Virapat told him clearly that name of Thagazi shall be 
referred nowhere without his consent. Five minutes after, Virapat mobile rang. 


Commissioner handed over the phone to Sieon. 


“Mr. Sieon, ” Thagazi’s voice, “Please talk to Virapat before briefing anything 
to press. Please advise your friends also to avoid any press statement. I shall be 


identified nowhere. Do you hear?” 
“But, how to silence the truth about saviour, Thagazi?” his line became silent. 


Qoooo000000 
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CHAPTER — 21 TRILLION DOLLARS TALE 


“Mr. Amart Della” 


“Ves Bd 


“President of Avanti wants to meet you in his office. You may be accompanied by 


your secretary Elisa Mona. Time 11.00 a.m. It’s O.K.” Line disconnected. 


Dr. Sieon received a call. Entrance of the president office was crowded with TV 
media and pressmen. Strangely, President himself was waiting at the entrance to 


meet them. 


“Glad to see you Gentlemen.” Turning to Press, “Good Morning, I am proud to 
introduce Interpol officials, who along with our police force risked their life and 
heroically shot the assassins of our Ex-President’s brother Vishva Vardhan and 
our beloved ex-president and my good friend Dhan Vardhan. It is beyond our 
imagination and clueless to detect that assassins of both brothers were one and 
the same. Gentlemen, I introduce to you, Mr. Amart Della and Miss. Elisa Mona, 
other members of Interpol along with our police force deserve award for bravery, 
intelligence and total commitment. We miss Mr. Rovel, another Major from 
Interpol. His act of bravery we appreciate. In this battle, we paid a heavy prize 
and we lost him. Nation will honour him soon. The whole team have done another 
immense service to our state, by getting the release of Dr. Sieon from the hands 
of unknown kidnappers. They gunned down few mercenaries from other 


9. 


countries, who were engaged by our past leaders.’ 
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“Here Dr. Sieon, you all know, is a great metallurgist here to unearth the huge 
mineral wealth in the Tricon ranges.” Turning to Amart, “You have saved our 
national image on the map of the earth.” Two minutes, there were hundreds of 
clicking sound and videos. President continued, “We are totally aggrieved and 
bereaved by the immeasurable loss, we had. The tragic end of Vardhan brothers 
are irredeemable loss to our nation. To condole the death of our ex-president, we 
are declaring one day nationwide mourning. Tomorrow the flags will be hoisted 


at half-mast.”’ 


“We are now deputing a team under the direct supervision of our National Police 
commissioner Mr. Virapat and will make an extensive investigation. Our people 
shall know, who these killers are and what their motives were. FBI had sent a 
note to us says that, more than 145 million dollars’ worth of documents were 
burnt and rendered our MNC, Avanti International Corporation Limited a huge 
loss-making company. Very much perturbed, after all it is all the hard labour and 
blood of people of Avanti. State will take all effort to get this huge amount 


realised.”’ 


“Sir, you have exploded a biggest secret, that Avanti Int. Corporation was owning 
$145 million and they had declared this to any company board or income tax 
dept. till date? Sir, you know it is equal to two budgets of our nation and it is lost? 
Are you sure about your figures?” President could not control his innate joy for 


exposing those rogues, yet in a controlled posture responded. 
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“Yes, this a big shocking information to me, also! I will release a white paper 
after consulting Interpol and USA tax authorities. Ministry is of the opinion, the 
exact leakage of our wealth may be more in the form of our heritage jewels, 


valuables, billions worth of antiques of various temples”’ 
Waiting for an opportunity, the media shot more questions. 
“Sir, is it the fact that some Indian companies are holding the securities?” 


Another shot back, “Js that true that Mr. Dhan had signed contract for trillion 


dollars to mine the Tricon hills and transit the rare metals to some other nation?” 


“Sir, when we can talk to Interpol director?” President smiled and shook his head 


negatively. 


Turning to pressmen, President calmly bowed, “Press meet is over for this day, 
and official government press report will come answering all the three questions 


raised now, is it ok? Thank you.” He walked in. 


“Did you not hear the statement of our President? He is bereaved by the killing 
of his predecessor. Had he not spelt widely on all events in a few sentences? It is 
not briefing, it is whole coverage, gentleman,” yelled a senior journalist. 


President turned towards him with a big smile and nodded. 


Virapat got down from his vehicle and marched to President Office. Suddenly, 
he was surrounded by the journalist groups. “Virapat, congratulations, your 


department found the killers of Vardhans, got Dr. Sieon released, shot and killed 
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the temple vault breakers, unearthed a huge conspiracy to sell the rare metals in 


Tricon, what more acts of valour, sir?” 


“Now you guys have got so much special leakage to press, you can write a fiction 
of 1000 pages. Right to information is lawful, right to hack information from 
police is awful. Is it not so, Joe?” he pointed out the reporter of Avanti Times. 


The whole crowd laughed. 


“Why you guys need a press meet? What amount of leakage, whole shutters are 
broken by you guys, for the past few days? Sometimes I wonder whether I run 
investigation department or you diggers. You know chopped meat with mutton 
masala are very delicious in a hotel. Can we have some delicious real oyster with 


Royal Whiskey for dinner tonight?” 


, 


There was chorus, “Yes, in Shelton, sir,’ 


“T received one confidential information.” He looked at them with suave face, 
“your sales have gone by 30% in the past one week because of all sensational 


and rocking news you published. So, our night dinner bill is yours, O.K.” 
“Yes, sure sir”. 


“Commissioner Sir, President paid tribute to the death of ex-president. It is not 
crocodile tear, it is a tear for crocodiles. Are you not paying tribute to Dorja, ex- 


home minister?” 


“Friends, you guys are clandestine, number one crooks, I know. That sentence is 


not to be published. Just now President gave me new dress as National Police 
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Commissioner. See the number of stars, four. Some envious guys right here, want 
to undress me in public, by pulling some words from mouth, very bad, very bad.” 


Reporters started laughing. 


“To night, we will talk a lot. As usual, you will chop me as raw meat, and for a 
week for my open interactions, the government will fry me in the hot oil. My skin, 
is it not smelling like over roasted? None can save my tryst with destiny. Now 
with your permission with no more question, I am going for a high power 


committed meet. That is confidential. O.K. Thank you”. 


President and three cabinet ministers entered the board room. Amart, Elisa Mona, 
Sieon and Virapat were sitting opposite, got up to greet him. President presented 


a briefing on every issue. 


“Gentlemen, Dr. Sieon is here. He, intentionally or accidently, was abducted by 
some of our militant groups. Fortunately, this abduction saved him, from being 


assassinated by certain hired gang, in a fire accident in the Hotel.” 


“Dr. Sieon, the government has decided to rescind from all the international 
contracts, signed by the previous government, till your draft on mining corporate 
policy is debated in parliament. We thank you for your contribution on the radical 
change on mining corporate laws. Those who are not willing to accept our laws 
for MNCs, will not be allowed to sign any contract or to dig one inch of land. I 
will be glad, if you come again and stay for a few days to help our task or 
commencing our mining operations. Avanti will be honoured by the visit of you 


and your family as our state guest. We have exquisite locations and wondrous 
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beaches. Mr. Hasti, our minister for mines and minerals, will be your host. Hasti 
will you please accompany Mr. Sieon and see all arrangement for his journey to 


home, now?” 


As soon as Sieon left, President turned to Amart Della. 


“Mr. Amart, we are very grateful for your brave effort to trace the criminals and 
saved the face of the nation. I am also aware that you have a vital information 
about 645 billion dollars’ investment bonds, assets, float funds, SKR and other 
securities parked in various banks including Cyprus, Indonesia, Cayman Island, 
Swiss. Actual value recorded loss is nearly 500 billion dollars. We will initiate 
legal action to recover entire wealth lost by the government. I also believe that 


there is no legal claimant for various bonds and funds. Will you help us?” 


Right now, I want you to talk to USA and other nations and ask for the release 
of all Avantians in every part of the world. We have sent our government 
notification, asking all nations to withdraw all kinds of offenses, actions, cases 


against Avantian People living abroad.” 


An orderly entered inside and gave a letter to President. His secretary has marked 
it “very urgent.” After going through the content home minister, handed over 


the same to the President. 


ASWAMETHA INTERNATIONAL CORPORATION LIMITED 
MUMBAI 


Respectable President of Republic of Avanti, 
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I am Sivam lyer, the Managing director of Ashwametha International 
Corporation. I have taken charge after the unfortunate death of my predecessor 
Mr. Vipin Metha. The newly reconstituted Board under me had gone through the 
books of accounts and securities at the custody of the company. We found that 
several billion dollars’ worth of securities, safe keeping receipts, transferrable 
bank guarantees and other valuable documents were entrusted and assigned, to 
our corporation through power of attorney to raise funds. The original 
beneficiaries of all these valuable documents are Mr. Dhan Vardhan and Mr. 
Vishva Vardhan and their corporate company USA-Avanti International 
Corporation Pyt. Limited. These two original beneficiaries, we are saddened to 
know are demised and there are no claimant nor shareholder is in the registers 
of Ministry of Corporate Affairs, USA or anywhere in the world. Hence, we 
decided to return all these original documents, which were kept in various banks, 
to raise funds, but not availed any facilities against the same till date. We will be 
thankful to your Excellency, if allow us to effect the reassignment and transfer in 
the books peacefully. Your authorities can get all information. We will be happy 
if you abdicate all/ any public investigations about the origin or motives to 
transfer or assign the same to our company. Total value as assessed by us, is 
$545 billion. But lendable ratio was $145 billons. Our previous Managing 
Director, Mr. Vipin Metha, who by his personal influence raised all these 
securities, through assignment, has expired in a shootout by some assassins. By 


his death all malice associated with this huge transfer of securities stands abated. 


255 


Please nominate an official from Finance ministry to co-ordinate the process of 
transfer. I thank you in advance, as I believe that you will help us by approving 
this peaceful settlement. Our company will technically evolve the instrument of 


transfers to your treasury 


SIVAM IYER 


MANAGING DIRECTOR 


President looked at the face of others. “This Sivam Iyer, will he abide by his 
commitment? Again how we can effect such transfers from another private 


company without legal action?” 


Virapat opened his mouth, “Sivam Iyer will honour his commitment. How to get 
transfer, he himself will teach us. I personally had met him and six months before 
your election as President, he was here. I got several papers from Avanti 
company affairs office. He discussed about this matter, in a personal meeting at 


Kandy.” 


“Diplomatically, accept this proposal Mr. President, because international laws 
are mere Nicotine and not really strong tool to fight. Secondly, all involved in this 
cross-country scamsters are dead. Whom you are going to drag to court and 
whom you are going to jail” President was stunned by language of Amart Della 


and he is able sense the contempt of the Interpol officer against his own body. 


Qoooo000000 
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CHAPTER - 22 AVANTI PROCLAMATION 
Front page of AVANTI TIMES carried a full page proclamation of the 


government. 





REPUBLIC OF AVANTI 


Proclamation 1 1/ 29/2017 
ASSETS 


Government is invoking its special executive powers to confiscate, to take 
possession of any property, goods and other services under extraordinary 
circumstances, in the interest of the state, hereby proclaims that all the assets, 
bonds, financial instruments of Avanti international corporation limited and 
properties of all the directors- are confiscated and hereby declared as state 
assets. Henceforth, whoever is holding/in possession of such assets documents as 
assignees or mortgagees or owning payments to the corporations or the 
directors’ personal holdings - are directed to contact and deal with secretary, 


department of state sector Assets, under the ministry of Finance and land affairs. 


Our Government also proclaims that whoever is holding such assets, money, 
properties and other form of valuables, antiques, jewels, possessed, transacted, 
sold, mortgaged or exchanged in some other commercial activities, either at 
Avanti or in any foreign lands, are now directed to report, return or declare the 


holdings immediately. Failure to do so will be dealt under the criminal provisions 
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of law. Government of Avanti has initiated criminal actions through INTERPOL 
on agencies involved/abetted the corporation, referred above, on executing 
illegal trades, money laundering, indulging in acts of cheating, misappropriating 
the property of a country. 30 days’ time is given to declare your holdings and 


deals with the above mentioned corporates, directors and other officials. 


We are already in possession of electronically saved/processed information that 
some companies in good faith, received huge securities from Avanti International 
Corporation. The disclosed assets so moved out of the country is more than $500 
billion with an under valuation of $145 million. Our investigation has 
commenced with the help of Interpol, Scotland Yard, FBI and CIA and other 


security agents or agencies of various other countries. 


Naval force is once again taking charge of TASSO ISLANDS and _ local 


administrators will be nominated by republic of Avanti. 


All the officials and executives hereby report to the secretary, department of 
public sector all the information relating to such of above transactions within 


ONE MONTH time slot. 
ORDER 
President 


Republic of Avanti. 
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Pale, shocked, shivering madam Nandaana Dhan Vardhan was holding the copy 
of notification. Unparalleled world of glory, power and wealth have crumbled: 
ruins, ruins, shells and disastrous time- before her eyes. Now, she is stripped of 
royals’ powers and exposed to eagles waiting for her flesh. She has to be incognita 
or fugitive. Dhan Vardhan Castle is unsafe to survive. No country will provide 


asylum. She cannot escape. Time is running out. 


The AVANTI TIMES column spew fire “the empress Alexandra Feodornovn, 
Nandaana Dhan, is the last remains of the czar of Avanti, Nicholas II, Dr. Dhan 
Vardhan, the cruel despot of Avanti had met a cruel fate. What the state failed, 
his own sharp shooter did make it easy. Her mystic lover, Gregori Rasputin, Dorja 
is shot in the great robbery in the Kandy temple. For her greed, the nation shed 


blood for two decades. 
Now, social media made a blizzard attack - “the state shall hang her in public.” 


Another lady, sitting with her was in a mental shock. Julien, lady who escaped 
from Kandy Palace was pale and shivering. Nandaana switched off the TV. 
Anytime, she will be publicly humiliated. Thousands were subject to their sadist 


public humiliation and torture. That was their best entertainment... 


“Pack all things’, she ordered her assistant and turned to Julien, “/ am leaving, 


you can move to Tasso island.” 


Julien was stunned. “Nandaana, not alone, I will come with you”’, her reaction is 


more violent and stubborn. 


2a) 


Nandaana turned wild and shouted to the guard, “Throw this bitch out.” 


The security men advanced to Julien. Suddenly she reached for her gun in a 
sparkle of a shot was heard. Julien fell dead. Nandaana replaced her gun back in 
its holster. Blood started drenching the floor. A few minutes later, the Light 
Combat helicopter came out of the jungle cover. The fallen empress of Avanti 


left for unknown destination. Troops marched inside the Dhan Vardhan Castles. 


Qooo0o00000000 
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CHAPTER - 23 DREAMS VIENNA - SPOT AVANTI! 
“Hi, Congratulation, Amart how long you are going to be in that Avanti. Are you 
planning to dig the metal?” 


“Sally, You! Oh, President wants me to stay for sometimes to resolve an 


, 


undetected mystery, why someone engaged those boys to shoot Dhan vardhan...’ 
“Elisa Mona?” 
“You better ask her?” 


“She told that she is going long leave and that too with you.” “Now, Elisa is 
there, fantastic location, in the shine of glory of a hero-what more. Best of luck 


brave man, what else?” Sally is one, who always admire Amart. 


“What else, climax is over; a break for romance, romance with Elisa Mona is my 
distant dream now nearer. Waiting for her for the past one hour. Can I cut the 


line, she is on her way.” 
“Speak man, you behave like Romeo longing to see Juliet.”’ Line disconnected. 


She will reach any second. Amart has got a faded memory of the bullets, the 
bombs, the blast of the boats, dreaded death in sea, missile on Rovel. The horrors 


of death looked afresh. Yet, are they vanishing among the waves of dreams? 


Elisa is entering the room. The fragrance of cologne, her German favourite, 
turning the whole atmosphere a sublime Eden. Her beautiful gown with studded 
flowers imaging as an angel from the heaven. Amart looked around from the attic 


of fifteenth floor of his hotel. The rocks on the top of Tricon were glittering, 
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reflecting the shines of the moon. The blood strains are disturbingly sensed on 
those mystic metals. How many were brutally murdered. Mid-night boat tragedy 
and burning of two silhouettes. Why, is it not a moment to taste the ecstasies of 
life? Effort to erase that for a few minutes is essential. Will they vanish from the 


cells of the brain? 


She is coming. The angel, who, in him, created by the heaven of romance. 
Showed him that there is also a world of amorous life. He started praying, oh! let 
my past tales of misery and memories of pains do wait, they awake me every day, 
they drown me in my sleep, every moment. Let it be sedated. My Elisa is here 
and I shall celebrate it, a joy liberated. Some beautiful hand from behind slowly 
embraced him. The cologne aroma is everywhere around. Can there be a moment 


like this in life, he did not imagine. 
“What is going on in your brain?” 


“Nothing” turning, his hands are around her, “Have I lost a wonder life for 


years?” 


She looked at her man. She read his subconscious thoughts. It is different Amart 
altogether to day. “No, it waited for my arrival in your life as a spring.” Her body 
pressed against his masculine structure. He is a tragic hero, more and more adored 
by women. His emotions and passions are unbound streams. Many times, it will 
be more of storm and many times it will be a ripple in the breeze. Slowly she led 
him to the bed. She found him still with his inner struggle. Trauma of early 


struggles his parents had, his family faced, the anger burning against injustice 
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faced in the hands of Germans, mother beaten by unknown skinhead, still haunts 


him many times. Elisa Mona now with him, a drop of nectar from paradise. 


“Amart, I know the pains of your heart and its injuries uncured for years. Let it 
be, that symbolizes your nobility. They are not weakness. They are the roots of 
your strength. That makes others to fear about your values. A sense of remorse 
often haunts that you are not healing the life of those around you, who are in 
pains and woe. I found rare in humans. I love your innate emotions, more than 
anything. I am also sure, when you are with me, I see your passion and love. 
Silence the disturbing thoughts. You can do that, when you are with me. Now 


, 


harmonize and see the dawn of a beautiful life. ’ 
“Elisa, will you ever be with me? All through my life?” his eyes were begging. 


She giggled, “Are you not ashamed to ask me after four years? I love, I love you, 
I will love you all through my life, is it fine darling,” She slowly bent and 


passionately kissed him. 


Avanti is a most beautiful land, with many a Danube are flowing around. With 


Elisa, here, it is Vienna. 
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